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A  COMEDY. 


A c T u s  i.  Scena  i, 

Enter  the  two  LoveleJJes ,  Savillthe  Steward ,  a  Fage. 

Elder  Lov. 

Brother,  is  your  laft  hope  paft  to  mollifie  Morecrafts 
heart  about  your  Morgage? 

To.  Lov.  Hopeiefly  paft :  I  have  prefented  the  Ufurer 
with  a  richer  draught  then  ever  Cleopatra fwaliowed; 
he  hath  fuck’c  in  ten  thoufand  pounds  worth  of  niy 
Land,  more  then  he  paid  for  at  a  gulpe,  without  Trumpets. 

El.  Lov .  I  have  as  hard  a  task  to  perform  in  this  houfe. 

To.  Lov.  Faith  mine  was  to  make  an  Ufuicr  honeft,or  to  loofe 
my  Land. 

El.  Lev.  And  mine  is  to  perfwade  a  paflionate  woman,  or  to  leave ' 
the  Land. 

To.  Lov.  Make  the  Boat  flay.  I  fear  I  (hall  begin  my  unfortunate 
journey  this  night,  though  the  darknefle  of  the  night,  and  the 
roughnefle  ofthe  waters  might  eafily  diffwade  an  unwilling  man- 
Sav.  Sir,  your  Fathers  old  friends  hold  it  the  founder  courfe  for 
your  body  and  eftate  to  flay  at  home,  marry,  and  propagate,  and 
gevern  in  your  Country,  then  to  travell  and  dye  without  iflue. 

El.  Lov.  Savill ,  You  (hall  gain  the  opinion  of  a  better  Servant,  in 
(eeking  to  execute,  not  alter  my  will*  howfoever  ray  intents 
fucceed. 

To.  Lov.  Yonder’a  Miftris  Abigail  Brother,  the  grave  rubber  of 
your^liftris  toes.  E#hr 


The  Scornfult  Lady. 

Enter  Miftris  Abigail ,  the  IVaiting-WOman • 

EL  lotf.Miftris  Abigails 
Abig.  Matter  Lwelejfe,  truly  we  thought  your  fayles  had  been 
hoift :  my  Mifiris  is  perfwaded  you  are  Sea-fick  ere  this. 

El.  L ov.  Loves  (he  her  ill-taken-up  refoiution  fo  dearly  ? 

Didfl  thou  move  her  from  me  > 

Abig.  By  this  light  that  (hines,  there’s  no  removing  her;  if  (he 
get  a  ftiff opinion  by  the  end.  I  attempted  her  to  day  when  they 
fay  a  woman  can  deny  nothing. 

EL  L ov.  What  critical  minute  was  that  > 

Abig.  When  her  fmock  was  over  her  ears ;  but  (he  was  no  more 
pliant  than  if  it  hung  about  her  heels. 

ELLiv.  I  prethee  deliver  my  fervice,  and  fay,  I  defire  to  fee  the 
dear  caufe  of  my  banifhment,  and  then  for  France. 

Abig.  lie  do'c :  ha;  k  hither  is  that  your  Brother  > 

El*  L ov.  Ye?,  have  you  loft  your  memory  ? 

Alig»  As  1  live  he’s  a  pretty  fellow. 

To.  Lw.Othis  is  a  fweet  Bracket 
El  L ov.  Why  (lie  knows  not  you. 

To.Lov .  No,  but  fhe  offered  me  once  to  know  her  :  to  this  day 
(he  loves  youth  of  eighteen;  fhe  heard  a  Tale  how  Cupid  (truck  her 
in  love  with  a  great  Lord  in  the  Tilt-yard ,  but  he  never  faw  her  ; 
yet  (he  in  kindneffe  would  needs  wea-  a  Willow  Garland  at  his 
Wedding.  She  lov’d  all  the  Players  in  the  Lft  Queens  time  once 
over :  She  was  (hook  when  they  A&ed  Lovers,  and  forfook  fome 
when  they  Played  Murthei  ers.  She  has  nine  SpUrroyalsyind  the  Ser¬ 
vants  fay  (he  hoards  old  gold;  and  (he  her  felf  pronounces  angerly, 
that  the  Farmers  ekleft  Son,  or  her  Miftris  husbands  Clark  (hall  be, 
that  marries  her,  (hall  make  her  a  Joynture  of  fourfeore  pounds  a 
year;  (he  tells  Tales  of  the  Serving-men.  . 

ELLov.  Enough,  I  know  her  Brother.  I  (hall  intreat  you  only 
to  falute  my  Miftris,  and  take  leave,  we’l  part  at  the  flairs. 

Enter  L ady^  and  IVaiting-woman. 

Lady.  Now  Sir,  this  fii  ft  part  of  your  will  is  performed  •  what’s 
the  reft  > 

ELLov.  Firft,  let  me  beg  your  notice,  for  this  Gentleman  my 
Brother. 

Lady:  I  (hall  take  it  as  a  favour  done  to  me,  though  the  Gentle¬ 
man  hath  received  but  an  untimely  grace  from  you,  yet  my  chari¬ 
table  dilpofition  would  have  been  ready  to  have  done  him  freer 
curtefies  as  a  ftranger,  then  upon  thofecold  commendations. 

To.  L  ov. 


— — 


The  ScornfuttLady. 

To.  Lov .  Lady,  my  falutations  crave  acquaintance,  and  leave  at 
once. 

Lady .  Sir,  I  hope  you  are  the  matter  ofyour  own  occafions. 

Exit  Young  LoveleJJe^  SaviU. 

El.Lov.  Would  I  were  Jo.  Mittris,  for  me  to  praife  over  again 
that  worth,  which  all  the  world,  and  you  your  felf  can  fee. 

Lady.Ws  a  cold  room  this ;  Servant.  El.Lov,  Mittris. 

Lady .  What  think  you,  if  I  have  a  Chimney  for’c  out  here? 

El.  Lov .  Mittris  another  in  my  place,  that  were  not  tyed  to  be¬ 
lieve  all  your  aftions  juft;  would  apprehend  himfelf  wrong’d  ;  But 
I,  whofe  virtues  are  conftancy  and  obedience. 

Lady.  Abigail)  make  a  good  fire  above  to  warm  me,  after  my 
Servants  Exordiums. 

El.  Lov .  I  have  heard  and  feenyour  affability  to  befuch,  that 
the  Servants  you  give  wages  to  may  fpetk. 

Lady.  ’Tis  true,  ’tis  true ;  but  they  fpeak  to  th’  purpofe. 

El.Lov.  Mittris,  your  will  leads  my  fpeeches  from  the  purpofe. 
But  as  a  man - — 

Lady.  A  Simile  Servant  ?  This  room  was  built  for  honeft  meaners, 
that  deliver  themfelves  haftily  and  plainly,  and  are  gone.  Is  this  a 
time  or  place  for  Exordiums ,  and  SMlies ,  and  Metaphors  ?  If  you 
have  ought  to  fay.  Weak  into’t:  my  anfwers  fhall  very  reafonably 
meet  you.  E/J Lov.  Mittris  1  came  to  fee  you. 

Lady.  That’s  happily  difpatcht,  the  next. 

El.  Lov.  To  take  leave  of you.  Lady.  To  begone.  El.  Lw.  Yes, 

Lady.  You  need  not  have  defpair’d  of  that,  nor  have  us’d  fo  many 
circumftances  to  wi.»  me  to  give  you  leave  to  perform  my  com¬ 
mand  ;  is  there  a  third  ? 

El.  Lov .  I  had  a  third,  had  you  been  apt  to  hear  it. 

Lady.  I?  never  apter,  Faftf  good  Servant  Jfaft. 

El •  Lov  ’Twas  to  entreat  you  to  hear  reafon. 

Lady .  Moft  willingly  :  have  you  brought  one  that  can  fpeak  it  ? 

El.  Lov.  Laftly,  it  is  to  kindle  in  that  barren  heart,  love  andfor- 
giveneffe  Lady ,  You  would  ttay  at  home. 

El.  Lov .  Yes  Lady. 

L^jy.Why  you  may,  and  doubtlefly  will,when  you  have  debated, 
that  your  Commander  is  but  your  Mittris,  a  woman  a  weake  one, 
wildely  overborn  with  paflions :  but  the  thing  by  her  commanded, 
is  to  fee  Dovers  dreadfull  Cliffe,  pa  (Ting  in  a  poore  Water-honfe; 
the  dangers  of  the  mercilefle  Channell ,  twixt  that  and  Call  is ,  five 

S  H  '  dong  . 


The  Scorn  full  Lady. 

long  hours  fayle,  with  three  poor  weeks  vi&uals. 

EL  Lov ♦  You  wrong  me. 

La,  Then  to  land  dumb,  unable  to  enquire  for  an  Englifhhoaft, 
to  remove  from  City  to  City,  by  mod  chargable  pofthorfe  like  one 
that  rode  in  queftof  his  Mother-tongue. 

£/.  Lov  You  wrong  me  much. 

Lt.  And  all  thefe  (  almoft  invincible  labours  )performed  for  your 
Miftt  is,  to  be  in  danger  to  forfake  her,  and  to  put  on  new  allegeance 
to  fome  Freneh  Lady,  who  is  content  to  change  language  with 
your  laughter,  and  after  your  whole  year  fpenc  in  Tennis  and  bro¬ 
ken  fpeech  ,  to  ftand  to  the  hazzard  of  being  laught  at  your  re¬ 
turn,  and  have  Tales  made  on  you  by  the  Chamber-maids. 

EL  Lov.  You  wrong  me  much.  La.  Lowder  yet. 

EL  Lov.  You  know  your  leaft  word  Ls  of  force  to  make  me  feek 
out  dangers ;  move  me  not  with  toyes ;  but  in  this  banifhment ,  I 
muft  take  leave  to  fay,  you  are  unjuft  :  was  one  kifle  forc’cfrom  you 
in  publick  ,  by  me  fo  unpardonable  ?  Why  all  the  hours  of  day 
and  night  have  feen  us  kifle. 

La.*T is  true,  and  ft)  you  told  the  company  that  heard  me  chide. 

EL  Lov.  Your  own  eyes  were  not  dearer  to  you  then  I. 

La.  And  fo  you  told  urn. 

EL  Lov,  1  did,  yet  no  figne  ofdifgraceneed  to  ha ve flay nfd  your 
cheek  •  you  your  felf,  knew  your  pureand  Ample  hearttobe 
moft  unfpotted,  and  free  from  the  leaft  bafenefle. 

L<?.ldid  :  But  ifa  Maids  h ear t.dorh  but  once  thinkethat  (he  is 
fufpe&ed  her  own  face  will  write  her  guilty. 

EL  Lov.  But  where  lay  this  difgrace>  The  world  that  knew  us, 
knew  our  refolutions  well  ;  And  could  itbehop’t ,  that  I  (hould 
give  away  my  freedom,  and  venture  a  perpetuall  bondage  with  one 
I  never  kill  ?  or  could  I  in  ftrift  vvifdom  take  too  much  love  upon 
me,  from  her  that  chofe  me  for  her  Hufband. 

La.  Beleeve  me,  if  my  wedding  fmock  were  on, 

Were  the  Gloves  bought  and  given,  the  Licence  come. 

Were  the  Rofemary  branches  dipt,  and  all 
Tft*  HipocrafTe  and  Cakes  eace  and  drunk  off  j 
Where  thefe  two  armes  encompaft  with  the  hands 
Of  Batchelors,  to  lead  me  to  the  Chhrch ; 

Were  my  feet  in  the  door,  were  I  John,  faid  ; 

If  John  (hould  boaft  a  favour  done  by  me, 

1  would  not  wed  that  yeare :  And  you  I  hope, 

•\  *  '  >  When 


The  ScomfttU  Lady. 

When  you  have  fpent  this  year  commodiotifl 
In  atchieving  Languages,  will  at  your  return 
Acknowledge  me  more  coy  of  parting  with  mi. 

Then  fuch  a  Friend  :  More  talk  I  hold  not  now. 

If  you  dare,  go. 

Elder  Lov.  I  dare  you  know  :  Fiift  let  me  kifie. 

Lady.  Farewell  fweet  fervant  \  your  task  perform 
On  a  new  ground,  as  a  beginning  Suter, 

1  (hall  be  apt  to  hear  you. 

Elder  Lov.  Farewell  cruel  Miftris*  E 

Enter  Toung  Lovelejje  and  Savill. 

Toung  Lov.  Brother  you'l  hazzai d  the  lofing  your  Tide  to  Grave f- 
end  :  you  have  a  long  half  mile  by  land  to  Greenwich. 

Elder  Lov.  I  gc 
live,  doth  your 
means  are  devour' 

Toung  Lov.  Courfe,  why  Horfe-coui  fing  I  think  :  confume  no 
time  in  this:  1  have  noeftatetobe  mended  by  meditation:  he 
that  bufies  himfelf  about  my  fortunes,  may  properly  be  faid,  to 
buliehimfelfabout  nothing. 

Elder  Lov.  Yet  fome  courfe  you  nmft  take,  which  for  my  fatiP 
faftion  refolve  and  open  :  If  you  will  (hape  none,  I  muft  inform 
^  you,  that  man  but  perfwades  himfelf  he  means  to  live,  that  ima¬ 
gines  not  the  means. 

To.  Lov.  Why  lie  live  upon  others,  as  others  have  lived  upon  me. 

Elder  Lov.  1  apprehend  not  that ;  you  have  fed  others,  and  coa- 
fequently  difpos’d  of  um  •  and  the  fame  meafure  mu  ft  you  expeft 
from  your  maintainers,  which  will  be  too  heavy  an  alteration  fot 
you  to  bear. 

Toung  Lov.  Why,  lie  Purfe,  if  that  raife  me  not,  lie  Bet  at  Bowl- 
ing-allies,  or  Man  Whores ;  I  would  fain  live  by  others :  but  lie 
live  whiift  I  am  unhang’d,  and  after  the  thoughts  taken. 

Elder  Lov.  I  fee  you  arc  ty’d  to  ho  particular  imployment  then. 

Toung  Lew.  Faith  1  may  choofemy  courfe:  they  fay  nature  brings 
forth  none,  but  (he  provides  for  them ;  He  try  her  liberality. 

Elder  Lov.  Well,  to  keep  your  feet  out  of  bafeand  dangerous 
pathes,  I  have  refolved,  you  (hall  live  as  Matter  of  -my  Houfe.  It 
(hall  be  your  care  Savill^  to  fee  him  fed  and  clothed,  not  accor¬ 
ding  to  his  prefent  eftate,  but  to  his  birth  and  former  fortunes. 

Toung  Lov.  If  it  be  referred  to  him,  if  I  be  not  found  in  Carnation, 
lerfie  Stockings ,  blue  Devils  breeches,  with  the  guards  down, 

®  V;'.  -  and 


>:  but  Brother,  what  yet  unheard  of  courfe  to 
imagination  flatter  with  you  ?  Your  ordinary 
>d. 


T be  Scortijull  Lady* 

and  my  pocket  i’ch  fleeves,  He  neer  look  you  i’th  face  again* 

Sav .  A  comelier  wear  I  wiffe  it  is,  then  thofe  dangling  flops. 

El.  Lo.  To  keep  you  ready  to  do  him  all  fervice  peacea  ly  ,  and 
him  to  command  you  reafonably?  I  leave  thefe  further  direttions  in 
writing,  which  at  your  beft  leifure  together  ,  open  and  read* 

Enter  Abigail  toth.  m  wtih  a  Jewell, 

Abig,  Sir,  my  Miih  is  commend'  her  love  to  you  in  this  token, 
and  thefe  words  ;  It  is  a  Jewell  (  (lie  fayes  )  which  as  a  favour  from 
her  fhe  would  requeft  you  towear5till  your  years  travail  be  per¬ 
formed  :  which  once  expired,  fhe  will  happily  expert  your  happy 
return: 

El.Lo.  Return  my  fervice  with  fuch  thanks,  as  fhe  may  ima¬ 
gine  the  heart  of  a  fuddenly  over-joyed  man,  would  willingly  ut¬ 
ter;  and  you  ( I  hope  I  fhall  with  flender  arguments  perfwade  to 
wear  this  Diamond  ;  that  when  my  Miftris  fhall  through  my 
long  abfence,  and  the  approach  of  new  Sutors  ,  offer  to  forget  me, 
you  may  caff  your  eye  down  to  your  finger,  and  remember,  and 
fpeak  of  me :  fhe  will  hear  thee  better  then  thofe  allied  by  birth  to 
her;  as  we  fee  many  men  much  fwayed  by  the  Grooms  of  their 
Chambers,  not  that  they  have  a  greater  part  of  their  love  or  opini¬ 
on  on  them  as  on  others,  but  for  they  know  their  fecrets. 

Abig.  A  my  credit  I  fwear ,  I  think  ’ewas  made  for  me :  Fear  no 
other  Sutors. 

Elder  Love:  I  fhall  not  need  to  teach  you  how  to  diferedit  their 
beginning,  you  know  how  to  take  exception  at  their  fhirts  at  waffl¬ 
ing,  or  to  make  the  Maids  fwear  they  found  Plaifters  in  their  bed. 

Abig.  I  know,  I  know,  and  do  you  not  fear  the  Sutors. 

Eld .  L 9.  Farewell ,  be  mindfull ,  and  be  happy :  the  night  calls 
me.  Exeunt  omnes  fr£ter  Abigail . 

Abig.  The  gods  of  the  winds  befriend  you  fir;  a  conftant  and  a 
liberal  Lover  thou  art,  more  fuch  God  fend  us. 

Ent:r  Welford. 

Wei.  Let  um  not  Hand  ftiil,  we  have  rid. 

Abig.  A  Sutor  I  know  by  his  riding  hard,  He  not  be  feen. 

Wei.  A  pretty  Hall  this:  No  Servant  in’c>  I  would  look  frefhly. 

Abig.  You  have  delivered  your  errand  to  me  then:  ther’s  no  dan¬ 
ger  in  a  handfome  young  fellow  :  lie  (hew  my  felf. 

Wei.  Lady,  may  it  pleafeyou  to  beflow  upon  a  ftranger,  the  or¬ 
dinary  grace  of  falutation ;  Are  you  the  Lady  of  this  houfe 

Abig.  Sir  lam  worthily  proud  to  be  a  fervant  of  hers. 

Wd.  Lady,  I  fhould  be  as  proud  to  be  a  fervant  of  yours  $  did 

-  HOC 


not  my  To  late  acquaintance  make  me  deipair. 

A  big.  Sir,  it  is  not  fo  hard  to  atcheive  ,  but  nature  may  bring  it 
about.  • 

Well.  For  thefe comfortable  words ,  I  remain  your  glad  debtor. 

Is  your  Lady  at  home  >  Abig .  She  is  no  ftragier  fir. 

Wei  May  her  occaiions  admit  rne  to  fpeak  with  her  > 

Abig.  If  you  come  in  the  way  of  a  Sutor,  No. 

Wei.  I  know  your  affable  virtue  will  be  moved  to  perfwade  her ; 
that  a  Gentlemanbenighted  and  ftrayed,  offers  to  be  bound  to  her 
for  a  nights  lodging* 

Abig.  I  will  commend  this  meflage  to  her;  but  if  you  aim  at  her 
body ,  you  will  be  deluded :  other  women  of  the  houfe-hold’s  of 
good  carriage  and  government,  upon  any  of  which,  if  you  can 
caff  your  affection  ,  they  will  perhaps  be  found  as  faithful,  though 
not  fo  coy.  .  Exit  Abigail, 

Wei.  What  a  skin  full  of  luff  is  this  >  I  thought  1  had  come  a 
wooing,  and  I  am  the  courted  party.  This  is  l  ight  Com  t-fafhion : 
Men,  Women,  and  all  wooe,  catch  that  catch  may.  If  this  foft  hear¬ 
ted  woman  have  infufed  any  of  her  tendei  neffe  into  her  Lady,there 
is  hope  (he  will  be  pliant.  But  who's  here  > 

Enter  Sir  Roger  the  Curate. 

Rog.  God  fave  you  fir:  My  Lady  lets  you  know,  fhe  defires  to  be 
acquainted  with  your  name,  before  fhe  confcrre  with  you  1 

Wei.  Sir  my  name  calls  me  Welford. 

Rog.  Sir,  you  are  a  Gentleman  of  a  good  name.  He  try  his  wit: 

WelA  will  uphold  it  as  good  as  any  of  my  Anceffors  had  this 
two  hundred  years  fir. 

Kogfr*  I  knew  a  worfhipful  and  a  religious  Gentleman  of  your 
name  in  the  Bifhoprick  of  Durham  Call’d  you  him  Coufen  ? 

Wei  I  amoniy  allied  to  his  vertues  fir. 

Roger.  It  is  modeftly  faid :  I  fhould  carry  the  badge  of  your 
Chriftianity  with  me  too. 

Wei .  What’s  that,  a  Crofle  >  there's  a  tefter. 

Roger.  I  mean  the  name  which  your  Godfathers  and  Godmo¬ 
thers  gave  you  at  the  Font. 

Wei.  ’Tis  Harry  ;  but  you  cannot  proceed  orderly  now  in  your 
Catechifme :  for  you  told  me  who  gave  me  that  name. 

,  Shall  1  beg  y  our  *mne>  Reg.  Roger** 

Wei.  What  room  fill  you  in  this  houfe  ? 

Rog.  More  r  ooms  then  one.  m 

W il.  The  more  the  merrier  :  But  may  my  boldncffe  know 

B  a  why 


why  your  Lady  hath  fenc  you  to  decipher  my  name  ? 

Rog .  Her  own  words  were  thefe:  To  know  whether  you  were 
a  formerly  denyed  Sutor,  difguifed  in  this  meffage :  for  1  can  affure 
youfhe  delighcs  not  inT halame  \  Himen  and  (bearcat  variance.  I 
(hall  return  with  much  hafte.  Exit  Roger* 

Wei.  And  much  fpeed  fir,  I  hope;  certainly  I  am  arrived  a- 
mongtt  a  Nation  of  Ne  w  found  boles,  on  a  Land  where  no  Navi¬ 
gator  has  yec  planted  wit  j  if  Hud  forefeen  it,  I  would  have  laded 
my  breeches  with  Balls,  Knives,  Copper,  and  Glaffes,  to  trade 
with  women  for  their  Virginities :  yet  I  fear,  I  (hould  have  betray¬ 
ed  my  lelf  to  neediefTe  charge  thea:  here  comes  the  walking  Night¬ 
cap  again.  Eater  Roger . 

Rog.  Sir,  my  Ladies  pleafure  is  to  fee  you :  who  hath  comman¬ 
ded  me  to  acknowledge  her  forrow,  that  you  take  the  pains  to 
come  up  for  fo  bad  entertainment* 

Wei*  I  (bail  obey  your  Lady  that  lent  it,  and  acknowledge  you 
that  brought  it  to  be  your  Arts  Matter. 

Rog.  I  am  but  a  Bachelor  of  Art,  Sir ;  and  I  have  the  mending 
all  tinder  this  roof,  from  my  Lady  on  her  Down-bed,  to  the  l$Iaid 
in  the  Peafe-ttraw.  Wei.  A  Cobler  Sir  > 

Rog .  No  Sir,  Ido  inculate  Divine  Homilies  within  thefe  Walls.' 
Wei.  But  the  inhabitants  of  this  houfe  do  often  imploy  you  on 
errands  without  any  fcruple  of  conference. 

Rog.  Yes,  I  do  take  the  air  many  mornings  on  foot,  three  or  four 
miles  for  Eggcs  *,  but  why  move  you  that  ? 

Wei.  To  know  whether  it  might  become  your  fun&ion,  to  bid 
my  man  to  negle&his  horfe  a  little,  to  attend  on  me. 

Rog.  Mo  t  properly  Sir. 

Wei.  I  pray  you  do  fo  then  .*  and  whilftl  will  attend  your  Lady* 
You  dire&  all  this  houfe  indie  true  way  > 

Rog.  I  do  Sir. 

Wei.  And  this  door  I  hope  condutts  to  your  Lady  ? 

Rog.  Your  underttanding  is  ingenuous.  Exit  ftveraVy* 

Enter  Roung  Loveleffe^  and  SaviV ,  with  a  writing. 

Sav.  By  your  favour  Sir,  you  (hall  pardon  me. 

Roung  Lov.  I  (hall  bear  your  favour  Sir,  croffe  me  no  more  j  I  fay, 
they  (hall  come  in.  Sav,  Sir  you  forget  then  who  1  am  > 

Roung  Lov.  Sir,  I  do  not ;  thou  art  my  Brothers  Steward,  his  caft 
©ff  Mill-money,  his  Kicchin  Arithmecick. 

#  Sav  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  nor  makefo  little  of  me  > 

Romg  Lov.  1  nuke  thee  not  fo  little  as  thou  art  ;  for  indeed 

rhej,e 


■  i  ve  ocomjuit  L^<tay. 

there  goes  no  more  to  the  rriaking  of  a  Steward, but  a  fair  ImfrimUy 
and  then  a  reafonabie  Item,  infus’d  into  him,  and  the  thing  is  done. 

Sav .  Nay  then  you  ftir  my  duty,  and  I  mud:  tell  you. 

Young  Lev.  What  wouldft  thou  tell  me,  how  Hops  grow  I  or  hold 
fome  rotten  difeourfe  of  fheep,  or  when  our  Lady  day  falls  ?  Pre- 
thee  farewell,  and  entertain  my  friends,  be  drunk,  and  burn  thy 
Table-books :  and  my  dear  Spark  of  Velvet,  thou  and  I - ^  . 

Sav.  Good  Sir  remember. 

Young  Lov.  I  do  remember  thee  a  foolilh  fellow,  one  that  did 
put  his  cruft  in  Almanacks,  and  Horfe-fairs,  and  rofe  by  honey  and 
pot-butter.  Shall  they  come  in  yet  > 

Sav.  Nay,  then  I  rati  ft  unfold  your  Brothers  pleafure,  thefe  be  the 
LeffonsSir,  he  left  behind  him. 

Young  Lov.  Prethee  expound  diefirft. 

Sav.  I  leave  to  keep  my  houfe  three  hundred  pounds  a  year,  and 
my  Brother  to  difpofeoi  it. 

Young  Lov.  Mark  that  my  wicked  Steward,  and  I  difpofe  of  it. 

Sav .  Whilft  he  bears  himfelf  like  a  Gentleman,  and  my  cied-k 
falls  not  in  him.  Mark  that  my  good  young  Sir,  mark  that. 

Yomg  Lov.  Nay,  if  it  be  no  more,  Iftiall  fulfill  it  whilft  niy  legges 
will  carry  me.  He  bear  my  felflike  a  Gentleman,  but  when  1  am 
drunk, let  them  bear  me  that  can.  Forward  dear  Steward. 

Sav.  Next  it  is  my  will,  that  he  be  furnifbt  (;  as  my  Brother  ) 
with  attendance,  apparel,  and  the  obedience  of  my  people. 

Young  Lov.  Steward,  this  is  as  plain  as  your  old  Minikin  Breeches. 
Your  wifdom  will  relent  now,  will  it  not?  Be  mollified  or  — — 
you  unde*  ftand  me  Sir,  proceed. 

Sav.  Yet  that  my  Steward  keep  his  place,  and  power,  and 
bound  my  Brothers  wildnefife  with  his  care. 

Young  Lov.  lie  hear  no  more,  this  is  Agocr^ha^  bind  it  by  it  felf 
See  ward.  , 

Sav.  This  is  your  Brothers  will,  and  as  I  take  it,  he  makes  no 
mention  of  fuch  company  as  you  would  draw  unto  you.  Captains 
of  Gally-foyfts,  fuch  as  in  a  clear  day  have  feen  Cal'U^  fellows  that 
have  no  more  of  God,  than  their  Oaths  comes  to:  they  wear 
Swords  to  reach  fire  at  a  Play,  and  get  there  the  oyld  end  of  a  pipe 
for  their  guerdon*,  then  the  remnant  of  your  Regiment  are  weal¬ 
thy.  Tobacco  Merchants,  that  fet  up  with  one  ounce, and  break, 
for  three  $  together  with  a  forlorn  hope  of  Poets,  and  all  thefe  look 
like  Carthuftans,  things  without  linnen.  Are  thefe  fit  company  for 
my  Matters  Brother  ? 


You  net  L 


Young  Lov.  I  will  cither  convert  thee,  (  O  thou  Pagan  Steward  ) 
or  prefently  confound  thee  and  thy  Reckonings,  Who’s  there  >  Call 
in  the  Gentlemen.  Sav.  Good  Sir 

Young  Lov .  Nay,  you  (hall  know  both  who  I  am,  and  where  I  am. 

Sav.  Are  you  my  Matters  Brother  ? 

Young  Lov .  Ai  e  you  the  Cage  Matter  Steward,  with  a  face  like  an 
old  Ephemerides  ?  Enter  hti  Comrades ,  Captain ,  Traveller ♦ 

Sav.  Then  God  help  all,  1  (ay. 

Young  LovAy  and  ’cis  well  faid,  my  old  PeerofFw/c<?  :  welcome 
Gentlemen,  welcome  Gentlemen  •,  mine  own  dear  Lads  y’are  rich¬ 
ly  welcome.  Know  this  old  Harry  Groat. 

Capt.  Sifj  I  will  take  your  love. 

Sav.  Sir,  you  will  takemypurfe. 

Capt .  And  ftudy  to  continue  it.  Sav .  I  do  believe  you. 

Yrav.  Your  honourable  friend,  and  Matters  Brother,  hath  given 
you  to  us  for  a  worthy  fellow,  and  lo  we  hug  you,  Sir. 

Sav.  Has  given  himfelf into  the  hands  of  Varlecs,not  to  be  carv’d 
out.  Sir,  are  thefe  the  pieces  > 

Young  Lov.  They  arc  the  Morals  of  the  age,  the  vertues ;  Men 
made  of  gold.  Sav .  Of  your  gold  you  mean  Sir. 

Young  Lov.  This  is  a  man  ofWar,  and  cryes  go  on,  and  wears  his . 
colours.  -  Sav .  In’s  nofe. 

Young  Lov.  In  the  fragrant  field.  This  is  a  Traveller  Sir,  knows 
men  and  manners,  and  has  plow’d  up  the  Sea  fo  far,  till  both  the 
Poles  have  knockt,  has  feen  the  Sun  take  Coach,  and  can  diftinguifli 
the  colour  of  his  Horfes,  and  their  kinds,  and  had  a  Flanders  Mare 
lept  there.  Sdi'.’Tis  much, 

Yrav.  1  have  feen  more  Sir. 

Sav.'Tis  enough  a  confcience ;  fit  down  and  rett  you,  you  are 
at  the  end  of  the  world  already.  Would  you  had  as  good  a  living 
Sir,  as  this  fellow  could  lie  you  out  of ;  has  a  notable  gift  in’t. 

Young  Lov.  This  mini  tiers  the  Smoak,  and  this  the  Mufes. 

Sav.  And  you  the  clothes,and  meat,and  money,  you  have  a  good¬ 
ly  generation  o£  urn, pray  let  them  multiply,  your  Brothers  ho  life 
is  big  enough ;  and  to  fay  truth,  has  too  much  land,  hang  it  durt. 

Young  Lov.  Why  now  thou  art  a  loving  ftinkard.  Fire  off  thy 
Annotations,  and  thy  Rent-books,  thou  haft  a  weak  brain  SaviU9 
and  with  the  next  long  Bill  thou  wilt  run  mad.  Gentlemenyouarc 
once  more  welcome  to  three  hundred  pound  a  year  ;  we  will  be 
freely  merry,  (hall  we  not? 

Capt.  Merry  a&  mirth, and  wine,  my  lovely 

"  ;  ,  *  foet. 


i  m  lmj. 

Font,  A  ferious  look  (hall  be  a  Jury  to  excommunicate  any  man 
from  our  company.  trav.  We  will  not  talk  wifely  neither. 

Xo.L  ov.  What  think  you  Gentlemen  by  all  this  revenew  in  drink  > 

Capt.  I  am  all  for  drink.  Jrav.  \  am  dry  till  it  befo. 

Toet.  He  chat  will  not  cry  Amen  to  this,  let  him  live  fober,  feem 
wife,  and  dye  o’ch  Corum. 

Xmng  Uv.  It  (hall  be  fo,  wee’l  have  it  ail  in  drink,  let  meat  and 
lodging  go,  th’  are  tranfitory,  and  fhew  men  nieerly  mortal  :  then 
vvee’l  have  Wenches,  every  one  his  Wench,  and  every  week  afrefh 
one,  wee’l  keep  no  powdred  flefh  :  all  thefe  we  have  by  warrant, 
under  the  title  of  thing,  neceffai  y.  Here,  upon  this  place  I  ground 
it :  the  obedience  of  my  people,  and  all  neceffai  ies.  Your  opinions 
Gentlemen  ? 

Capt.  ’Tis  plain  and  evident  he  meant  Wenches. 

Sav .  Good  Sir,  let  me  expound  it. 

Capt.  Here  be  as  found  men  as  your  felf  Sir,  to  expound  it. 

Toet.  This  do  I  hold  to  be  the  interpretation  of  it  :  in  this  word 
neceffary,  is  concluded  all  that  be  helps  to  man  i  woman  was  made 
the  fir  ft,  and  therefore  here  the  chiefeft. 

-  Young  Lov.  Believe  me,  ’tis  a  learned  one,  and  by  thefe  words  .• 
The  obedience  of  my  people:  (you  Steward  being  one)  are  bound 
to  fetch  us  Wenches. 

Capt.  H e  is,  he  is.  Young  Lov.  Steward,  attend  us  for  mftruttions; 

Sav.  But  will  you  keep  no  houfe  Sir  >■ 

To.  Lov.  Nothing  but  drink  Sir,  three  hundred  pounds  in  drink. 

Sav.  O  miferable  houfe,  and  miferable  I  that  live  to  fee  it  I 
good  Sir,  keep  fome  meat.  ..  . 

Young  Lov.  Get  us  good  Whores,  and  for  your  part,  Savill^  lie 
boord  you  in  an  Ale- houfe*,  you  (hall  have  cheefe  and  onions. 

Sav.  What  (hall  become  of  me,  no  chimney  fmoaking  ? 

Well  prodigal,  your  Brother  will  come  home.  Exit. 

Young  Lov.  Come  Lads,  lie  warrant  you  for  Wenches,  three  hun¬ 
dred  pounds  in  drinkv 

Omnes.  0  brave  Loveltjp.  Exeunt  omnes .  Finis  AG  us  primi. 


A  c  TU  S  2.  S  C  E  N  A  !♦ 

Enter  Lady ,  her  fitter  Martha ,  WelfcrdyYounglove^  and  others. 
Lady,  Sir,  now  you  fee  your  bad  lodging,  I  muft  bid  you  good 
nighr. 

Wei.  If  there  be  any  want,  ’tis  in  want  of  you. 

Lady. 


lwjiuriijM  jjmiji. 

Lady .  A  little  fleep  will  eafe  that  complaint.  Once  more  good 
night.  WcL  Once  more  dear  Lady,  and  then  allfweet  nights. 

Lady.  Dear  Sir,  be fhort  and  fweet  then. 

IVel.  Shall  the  morrow  prove  better  to  me,  fhalll  hope  aiy  fate 
happier  by  this  nights  reft  ?v 

Lady .  Is  your  fute  fo  flckly  that  reft  will  help  it  >  Pray  ye  let  it 
reft  then  till  I  call  for  it.  Sir,  as  a  ftranger  you  have  had  all  my 
welcome  :  but  had  I  known  your  errand  ere  you  came,  your  pal- 
lage  had  been  ftraighter.  Sir,  good  night.  Exit  Lady. 

W ?/.  So  fair  and  cruell !  dear  unkind,  good  nighc. 

Nay  Sir,  you  fhallftay  with  me,  lie  preffe  your  zeal  fo  far* 

Log.  O  Lord  Sir.  Wei.  Do  you  love  Tobacco. 

Log.  Surely  I  love  it,  but  it  loveth  not  me ;  yet  with  your  reve¬ 
rence  He  be  bold* 

Wei.  Pray  light  it  Sir.  How  do  you  like  it  > 

Log.  I  promifeyou  it  is  notable  ftinging  geere  indeed.  It  is  wet 
Sir,  Lord  how  it  brings  down  rheume. 

Wei.  Handle  it  again  Sir,  you  have  a  warm  text  of  it. 

Log.  Thanks  ever  promifedfor  it.  I  promife  you  it  is  very  pow¬ 
erful!,  and  by  a  Trope,  fpiritual  ;  for  certainly  it  moves  in  fun- 
dry  places. 

Wei.  ]3  it  does  Sir,  and  me  efpecially  to  ask  Sir,  why  you  wear  a 
Night-cap. 

Log.  Affuredly  I  will  (peak  the  truth  unto  you  :  you  (hall  un- 
derftand  Sir,  that  my  head  is  broken,  and  by  whom  ;  even  by  that 
vifible  beaft  the  Butler. 

Wei.  The  Butler  >  certainly  he  had  all  hi;  drink  about  him  when 
be  did  it.  Strike  one  of  your  grave  Caffock  >  The  offence  Sir  ? 

Log.  Reproving  him  at  Tre-trip  Sir,  for  fwearingj  you  have 
the  total  furely. 

Wei.  You  reprov’d  him  when  his  rage  was  feta  tilt, and  Co  he 
crackt  your  Canons.  I  hopehehas  not  hurt  your  gentle  reading? 
But  (hall  we  fee  thefe  Gentlewomen  to  night. 

,  %og.  Have  patience  Sir,  untill  our  fellow  Nichole  be  deceaft ; 
that  is,  afleep,  for  fo  the  word  is  taken  :  to  deep,  to  dye,  to  dye, 
to  fleep,  a  very  figure  Sir. 

Wel^ annot  you  caft  another  for  the  Gentlewomen  > 

Log.  No,  till  the  man  be  in  his  bed, his  grave :  his  grave,  his  bed : 
the  very  feme  again  Sir.  Our  Comick  Poet  gives  the  reafon  fvveet- 
I y0Plemti  rimarum  eji9  he  P>  full  of  loope-holes,  and  will  difeover 
to  our  PatronefTe. 

Wei 


i  be  ocornjuu  Lady* 

W:l.  Your  Comment  Sir,  hath  made  me  underftandyoii* 

Enter  Martha ,  the  Ladies  Sifter ,  and  Tounglove 
to  them  with  a  Pojjet. 

Roger.  Sir  be  addreft,  the  graces  do  falute  you  with  afullbowle 
of  plenty.  Is  our  old  enemy  entomb’d  > 

Abig.  Hee’s  fafe* 

Reg  ;  And  does  he  fnore  out  fupinely  with  the  Poet  / 

Mar.  No,  heout-fnores  the  Poet. 

Wei.  Gentlewoman ,  this  courtefie  fhall  bind  a  ftranger  to  youj 
ever  your  fervant. 

Mar.  Sir,  my  Sifters  ftri&neflfe  makes  not  us  forget  you  area 
ftranger,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Abig.  Tn  footh  Sir,  were  I  chang'd  into  my  Lady ,  a  Gentleman 
fo  well  endued  with  parts,  fhould  not  be  loft. 

Wei.  I  thanke  you  Gentlewoman,  and  reft  bound  to  you. 

See  how  this  ftmle  familiar  chewes  the  Cud  :  from  thee,  and  three 
and  fifty  good  Love  deliver  me. 

Mar.  Will  you  fit  down  and  take  a  fpoon  > 

Wei .  I  take  it  kindly  Lady.  Mar.lt  isourbeft  banquet  fir. 

Rog .  Shall  we  give  thankes  > 

Wei.  I  have  to  the  Gentlewomen  already  fir. 

1  Afar,  Good  fir  Roger  keep  that  breath  to  coole your  part  o’th 
Poffet  you  may  chance  have  a  fealding  zeale  elfe  :  and  you  will 
needs  be  doing ,  pray  tell  your  twenty  to  your  felfe :  Would  you 
could  like  this  fir. 

Wei.  1  would  your  Sifter  would  like  me  as  well  Lady. 

Mar.  Sure  fir,  (he  would  not  eat  you  •  but  banifh  that  imagina¬ 
tion;  (he’s  only  wedded  to  her  felf,  lies  with  her  felf,  and  loves 
her  fell.*  and  for  another  husband  then  her  felf,  he  may  knock  at 
the  gate ,  but  nere  come  in  :  be  wife  fir ,  (he's  a  woman  ,  and  a 
trouble  ,  and  has  her  many  faults,  theleaftof  which  is,  (lie  cannot 
love  you. 

Abig.  God  pardon  her ,  (hee’l  do  worfe  ,  would  1  were  worthy 
his  lead  grief  Miftris  Martha . 

Wei.  Now  Imuft  over- hear  her. 

Mar.  Faith  would  thou  hadft  them  all  with  all  my  heart  j 
I  do  not  think  they  would  make  thee  a  day  older. 

Abig.  Sir,  would  you  put  in  deeper,’tis  thefweeter. 

Mar.  Well  faid  old  faying?. 

Welford.  Shee  looks  like  one.  Gentlewoman  you  keep  your 
word,  your  fweet  felf  has  made  the  bottome  Tweeter. 

C  Abigl . 


y 


jT^cornfufudady. 
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Jbig.  Sir,  I  begin  a  fr  click  dare  you  change  fir  > 

Wd.  My  felf  for  you,  fo  pleafe  you.  That  fmile  hath  turn’d  my 
ftomack :  'This  is  right  the  old  bmbleme  of  the  Moyie  cropping  of 
Thirties  :  Lord  what  a  hunting  head  file  carries,  Cure  fhe  has  been 
ridden  with  a  Martingale.  Now  love  deliver  me. 

Ron,  Do  /  dream  ,  or  do  1  wake  ?  fin  ely  I  know  not :  ami rub\i 
off  3  is  this  the  way  of  all  my  Morning  Prayers?  Oh  Roger  ,  thou 
ai  t  but  grade,  and  woman  as  a  flower.  D  d  1  for  this  confume  my  , 
quarters  in  meditations  ,  vowes  ,  and  wooed  her  in  Heroicall  Epi- 
flies?  Did /expound  the  Owle  ,  and  undei  toke  with  labour  and 
experience'  the  collexion  of  thofe  thoufand  peeces ,  confum’din 
Cellars  and  Tohaco-fhops ,  of  that  our  honoured  Englifhman  N . 
B.  have  T  done  this,  and  am  i  done  thus  to/  I  will  end  with  the 
Wife  man,  and  fay.  He  chat  holds  a  woman,  has  an  Eele  by  the  taile, 

M>ir>  Sir ’t is  folate  ,  and  our  entertainment  (  meaning  our  pof- 
fec)  by  this  is  grown  fo  cold,  that  *twere  an  unmannerly  part  long¬ 
er  to  hold  you  from  your  reft  :  let  what  the  houfe has  be  at  your 
command  fir* 

mi.  Sweet  reft  be  with  you  Lady*  and  to  what  yon  defire 
too. 

Jbig.  It  fhould  be  fome  fuch  good  thing  like  your  (elf  then. 

W  l.  Heaven  kept  me  from  that  curie,  and  all  my  ifllte. 

Good  night  Antiquity, 

Fog.  Soiamcn  miferis  focios  habuijje  dolor  is.  But  /alone. 

Wd.  Learned  fir,  will  you  bid  my  man  come  to  me  ?  and  reque¬ 
uing  a  greater  meafure  of  your  Learning.,  good  night,  good  Ma¬ 
fic  r  Roger. 

Bog,  Good  fir,  peace  be  with  you;  Exit  Roger 

WeL  Adieu  deare  Domitte .  Half  a  dozen  fuch  in  a  Kingdoms 
would  make  a  man  for /wear  confeffion  .  for  who  that  had  but  baif 
his  wits  about  him  ,  would  commit  the  counfell  ofa  ferious  fin  to 
fuch  a  crueil  night*c.ip  / 

Why  how  now  fhall  we  have  an  Antique?  Enter  Ser . 

Whofe  head  do  you  carry  upon  your  ftioulders  ,  that  you  jole  it  fo 
againft  the  Port  ?  Is  t  for  your  eafe  ?  Or  have  you  feen  the  Selior? 
Where  are  my  flippers  fir  ?  Ser.  Here  fir. 

Wei.  Where  fir  f  have  you  got  the  pot  verdugo  ?  haveyou  feen 
the  horfes  fir  ?  Ser .  Yes  fir* 

Wei.  Have  they  any  meat  ? 

}  Ser,  Faith  fir,  they  have  a  kind  of  vvholfom  Rufhes ,  Hay  /can¬ 
not  call  it, 


Weh 


J  i;e&ccrnjull  Lady. 

Wei  And  no  Provender* 

Ser.  Sir,  fol  take  it, 

Wei  You  are  merry  fir,  and  why  fo  > 

Ser  Faith  fir,  here  are  no  Oats  to  be  got,  unlefle  you ’i  have  urn 
in  porridge  >  the  people  are  fo  rndnly  given  to  fpoon-meat :  yon¬ 
der*  a  caft  of  Coachmares  of  the  Gentlewomans,  the  ftrangeft  cattd! 

Wd .  Why  > 

Ser .  Why,  they  are  tranfparent  fir  5  you  may  fee  through  them  , 
and  fach  a  hotafe* 

Wei.  Come  fir,  the  truth  of  your  difeovery. 

Ser.  Sir,  hbey  are  in  tribes  like  Jews :  the  Kitchin  and  the  Dai- 
ric  make  ore  tribe,  and  have  their  fa&ion  and  their  fornication 
within  themfelve*  5  the  Buttery  and  the  Landry  are  another,  and 
there’s  no  love  loft}  the  Chambers  a  re  entire,  arid  what’s  done  there. 
Is  fomewhat  higher  then  my  knowledge  :  hut  this  I  am  fare  be¬ 
tween  tbe(e  copulations,  a  ftranger  is  kept  vcrtuau$,tiHt  lU  fading. 
But  of  all  th*is  the  drink  fir. 

Wei  What  of  that  fir  ? 

Ser.  Faith  fir,  I  will  handle  it  as  the  time  and  your  patience  will 
give  me  leave.  This  dunk  or  this  cooling  Ju lip ,  of  which  three 
fpoonfalfs  kils  the  Calenture,  a  pint  breeds  the  cold  palfie, 

Wel.S ir,  you  belie  the  houfe* 

Ser.  I  would  I  did  fir.  But  as  I  am  a  true  man,  if  \ were  but  one 
degree  colder,  nothing  but  an  AlTcs  hoof  would  hold  it. 

,  Wei  1  am  glad  on’t  fir  ,  for  if  it  had  proved  Wronger  ,  you  had 
been  tongue-  tide  of  thefe  commendations.  Light  me  the  candle  fir  3 
Fie  hear  no  more. 

Enter  y^ung  Lovelejfe,  and  bis  Comrades ,  with  winch- 

ej9and  two  F idlers. 

To.  Lo.  Come  my  brave  man  of  War,  trace  out  thy  Darling  : 

And  you  my  learned  Conned,  fet  and  turn  boyes : 

Kifie  till  the  Cow  come  home,  kifie  clofe,  kifie  clofe  knavrj. 

My  Modern  Poet,  thou  (halt  kifie  in  couplers.  Enter  with  wine. 
Strike  up  you  merry  Varlets,  and  leave  your  peeping. 

This  is  no  pay  for  Fidlers. 

C^.Omy  dear  boy,  thy  Hercules ,  thy  Captain 
Makes  thee  his  Hilas>  his  delight,  his  folace. 

Love  thy  brave  roan  of  War,  and  let  thy  bounty 

Clap  him  in  Sbamois :  Let  there  be  deduced  out  of  our  main  pota- 

Five  marks  in  hatchments  to  adorn  this  thigh,  (  cion  , 

Gramptwuh  this  reft  of  peace,  and  I  will  fight 

Thy  Battels,  G2  •  To>Lo. 


1  be  i  comftili  Lady. 

Toung  Lo.  Thou  (Hah  hav’c  boy,  and  flic  in  Feather : 

Lead  on  a  March  you  Michers.  Enter  Savill. 

fe-  SavilL  O  my  head,  O  my  heart,  what  a  noife  and  change  is  here  > 
would  I  had  been  coldi’ch  mouth  before  this  day,  and  nere  have 
liv'd  to  fee  this  diffolution.  He  that  lives  within  a  mile  of  this 
place,  had  as  good  fkep  in  the  perpetual  noife  of  an  iron  Mil!. 
There’*  a  dead  fea  of  drink  i'di  Cellar ,  in  which  goodly  veffels  lie 
Wrack'c,  and  in  the  middleof  this  deluge  appears  the  tops  of  Fla- 
guns  and  black  Jacks,  like  Churches  drown’d  i'ch  Marches. 

To  Lo  Whut  arc  thou  come?  My  fweet  hr  Amim  ,  welcome  to 
Troy.  Come,  thou  flialt  kifle  my  Hdlen »  and  courc  her  in  a  dance. 
Savil.  Good  Hr  confider. 

To.  Lo.  Shall  we  confider  Gentlemen  ?  How  fay  you  / 

Cap.  Confider,  that  were  a  Ample  toy  yYaich,  confider!  whole 
Moral’s  that/  The  man  that  cries  confider  i§  our  foe  :  let  my  fled 
know  him. 

To  Lo  Seay  thy  dead  doing  hand,  he  muft  not  die  yet  ;  prethee 
be  calm;  my  Hefior. 

Cap.  Peafanr,  Have,  thou  groome  ,  compoAJ  of  grudgings  ,  live 
and  thank  this  Gentleman ,  thou  hadft  teen  Pluio  elfe.  The  next 
coafider  kills  thee. 

Ttav.  Let  him  drink  down  his  word  again  in  a  gallon  of 
lack-  *  X' 

Poet.  *Tis  but  a  fnuffe  ,  make  it  two  gallons ,  and  let  him  do  is 
kneeling  in  repentance. 

Savil .  Ngy  rather  kill  me,  there’s  but  a  lay-man  loft*  Good 

Captain  do  your  office. 

To.  Lo.  Thou  (halt  drink  Steward  ,  drink  and  dance  my  fteward. 
Strike  him  a  horn-pipe  fqueakers  ,  take  thy  ftriver,  and  p’&ce  her 
fflllftrfLw. 

S  iviL  Sure  fir  I  cannot  dance  with  your  Gentlewomen,  they  are 
too  light  for  me,  pray  break  my  head,  and  let  me  go# 

Cap.  He  (hall  dance,  he  (hall  dance* 

To.  Lc.  He  (hall  dance,  and  drink,  and  be  drunk  9  and  dance  ,  and 
be  drunk  again:  and  fhall  fee  no  meat  in  a  year. 

Feet.  And  three  quarters. 

To.  Lo.  And  three  quarters  be  it. 

Cap*  Whoknocks  there/  Let  him  in. 

Enter  Elder  Lcvelejfe  difguijed • 

Savil.  Some  to  deliver  me  1  hope. 

El  Lo  Gentlemen,  God  laye  you  all,  my  bufinefle  is  to  one  Ma¬ 
tter  Loveleffe,  Cap* 


- 1  be  ocornjull  Lady. - 

Cap,  This  is  the  Gentleman  you  mean,  view  him,  and  take  hi* 
Inventory,  hv’s  a  right  one. 

EL  Lo.  He  promiles  no  lefts  fir.  . 

To.  Lo.  Sir,  your  bufim IFe  ? 

El-  Lo  Sir,  1  fliould  let  you  know,  yet  I  am  loath,  yet  I  am 
fworn  to't,  would  lome  other  tongue  would  (peak  it  for  me. 

To.  Lo.  Out  with  ic  a  Gods  name# 

E/.  L#.  A  llf  defire  fir  i*  >  the  patience  and  fufferance  of  a  man, 
and  good  fir  be  not  mov’d  more# 

To.  Lo.  Then  a  potde  ot  fack  will  do ,  here’s  my  hand ,  prethee 
thy  bufim  11;  > 

El  Lo.Good  fir  excufe  me,  and  whatfoever  you  hear,  think  mud 
have  b*en  known  unto  you  ,  and  be  your  feif  difereec ,  and  bear 
it  n  )bly.  To.  Lo.  Prethee  difpatch  me. 

El.  Lo.  Your  Brothei’a  dead  fir- 

To  Lo.  Thou  doll  not  mean  dead  drunk. 

EL  Lo.  No,  no,  dead,  and  drown’d  at  Sea  fie. 

To.  Lo.  Art  fure  hefi  dead  ?  El.  Lo.  Too  lure  fir. 

To  Lo.  I  but  art  thou  very  certainly  fine  ot  ic  ? 

El.  Lo .  A*  fure fir,  as  1  tell  ic. 

To.  Lo.  But  art  thou  fure  he  came  not  up  again  > 

El  Le#  He  may  come  up,  but  nere  to  call  you  Brother. 

To  Lo.  But  art  fure  he  had  water  enough  to  drown  him  ? 

El.  Lo.  Sure  fir,  he  wanted  nonr. 

To.  Lo.  1  would  not  have  him  want,  I  lov’d  him  better  ;  here  I 
forgi vethee ;  and  lfalch  be  plain,  how  do  1  bear  ic  ? 

EL  Lo.  V<ry  wifely  fir. 

To.  Lo.  Fill  him  Come  wine.  Thou  doll  not  fee  me  mov'd ,  thefe 
tranfitory  toyes  nere  trouble  me,  he’s  in  a  better  place  ,  my  friend  I 
know’c.  Some  fellows  would  have  cr>M  now,  and  have  curft  thee, 
&  fain  out  with  their  meat,  and  kept  a  pudder;  but  all  this  helps  nor, 
he  was  coo  good  for  us,  and  let  God  keep  him:  there’s  the  right  tile 
on’c  friend  Off  with  thy  drink,  thou  haft  a  fpice  of  forrow  makes 
thee  dry;  fill  him  another.  Savil! ,  your  Mailers  dead,  and  who  am 
lnow  SaviU?  Nay,  lets  all  bear  icwell;  wipe  SaviU >  wipe  ,  tears 
are  hut  thrown  away  :  we  fhallhave  wenche$  now,  (hall  we  not 
SaviU-  Savil.  Yes  fir# 

To*  Lo.  And  drink  innumerable .? 

Savil.  Yes  farfooth  fir. 

To.  Lo.  Andyouie  drain  curfie,  and  be  drunk  a  little# 

Savil.  1  will  drive  fir  to  do  my  weak  endeavour. 

Cj 


To.  Lo • 


Yonug  Lo.  You  may  be  brourht  in  time  to  love  a  wench  too. 

Sdvii.  In  dme  the  Itnrdy  G«k  fir. 

4- 

To.  Lc .  Some  more  wine  tor  my  friend  there. 

EL  Lo.  I  (hall  bn  drunk  anon  for  my  good  news  5  but  I  have  a  lo¬ 
ving  brother,  that**  my  -comfort* 

Young  Lo,  Herdf.  to  you  fir  ,  this  is  the  worft  1  with  you  for  your 
news :  and  if!  had  and*  her  elder  brother,  and  £ay  ie  were  his  chance 
to  feed  Haddockes ,  ).  ftiould  be  iiili  the  fame  you  fee  me  now,  a 
poor  contented  Gentleman.  More  wine  for  my  friend  there,  hee’a 
dry  again. 

El.  Le.  lfiiall  be  if  I  follow  this  beginning.  Well  my  dear  bro¬ 
ther,  if!  eficape  this  drowning,  Ys  your  turn  next  to  fink,  you  (hall 
duck  twice  before  1  help  you*  Sir,  I  cannot  drink  more :  pray  you 
let  ms  have  your  pardon. 

Tejung  Lc<  O  Lord  fir,  Ys  your  modelly  :  more  wine ,  give  him  a 
bigger  glade  5  hug  him  my  Captain  ,  thou  (halt  be  my  chief  Mour¬ 
ner.  ’  s 

Capt .  And  this  my  penon  5  Sir,  a  full  cacoufe  to  you,  and  to  my 
Lord  of  Land  here. 

EL  Lo.  I  fed*  buzzing  in  my  brains,  pray  God  1  bear  this  out, 
and  lie  nere  trouble  them  fo  far  again  :  Heres  to  you  fir. 

Young  Lo .  To  my  dear  Steward,  down  a  your  knees  you  Infidell , 
you  Pagan,  be  drunk  and  penitent. 

Savil .  Forgive  me  fir,  and  lie  be  any  thing. 

Young  lo.  Then  be  a  Bawd,  lie  have  thee  a  brave  bawd. 

EL  Lo.  Sir , !  mu  ft  take  my  leave  of  you,  my  bufinefle  is  fo  urgent. 

To.  Lo.  Let’s  have  a  bridling  caft  before  you  go.  Fil’s  a  new  Hoop. 

EL  Lo.  i  dare  not  fir,  by  no  means* 

Yeung  L o  Have  you  any  mind  to  a  wench  ?  1  would  fain  gratifie 
you  for  the  pains  you  cook  fir. 

EL  Lo.  As  little  «s  to  the  tother. 

Young  Lo.  If  you  find  any  furring,  do  but  fay  fo. 

EL  Lo,  Sir,  you  are  too  bounteous;  when  1  feel  that  itching,  you 
(hall  afiwage  it  fir,  before  another  ;  this  only  and  farewell  fir. 
Ylv.1  Brothei  h  n  the  ftorni  was  raoft  extream,  told  alLabout 
hinvhe  left  a  W  11.  which  lies  clofe  behind  a  Chimney  in  the  Masted 
Ch  -.mber  •’  And  ioas  well  fir,  as  you  have  made  me  able ,  I  take  my 
leave. 

Hour.g  Lo  Let  us  embrace  him  all ,  if  you  grow  dry  before  you 
end  your  bufinefle,  pray  take  a  bait  here,  I  have  a  frefh  Hogges-hcad 
for  you. 


Sav. 


■  IMAmjullLady.  T 

Sav  You  (hall  neither  will  nor  cho  A'e  Sir.  My  Mailer  is  a  won¬ 
derful!  fine  Gentleman,  has  a  fine  ftate,  a  very  fine  Hate  Sir,  I  am  his 
Steward  Sir,  and  his  Man 

f  l.  Lo.  Would  you  were  you  own  Sir,  as  I  left  you* 

Weil,  I  mud  caft  about,  or  ail  finks.  ‘  ' 

Sav .  Farewell  Gentleman,  Gentleman,  Gentleman. 

ll,  Lo.  What  would  you  with meSir? 

Sav .  Farewell  Gentleman. 

El.  Lo.  Ofieep  Sir,  deep.  Exit  Elder  lovelejfe. 

To.  Lo.  Well  boyes,  youfee  what’s  fain,  lets  in  and  drink,  and  give 
thanks  for  it. 

Sav.  Let’s  in  and  drink,  and  give  thanks  for  it. 

To.  Lo.  Drunk  as  1  live.  Sav.  Drunk  as  1  live  boyes. 

To.  Lo.  Why  now  thou  art  ?ble  to  discharge  thine  office,  and  cal! 
up  a  reckoning  of  (ome  weight ;  1  will  be  Knighted,  for  iny  date 
will  bear  it,  ’cis  fixteeen  hundred  boyes ;  Off  with  your  husks,  lie 
« kin  you  all  in  Sattin.  Capt.  Q  (weet  LovehJJe . 

Sav.  All  in  Sattin  >  Ofweet  level Jfe. 

To.  Lo.  March  in  my  noble  Compeers  5  and  this  my  Countefle 
fhali  be  led  by  two,  and  fb  proceed  we  to  the  will.  Exeunt. 

E  ter  Morecraft  the  Vfurer ,  and  Wid&ow . 

More.  And  W  id  do  w,  as  l  (ay,  be  you  your  own  friend  ;  your  huf- 
band  left  you  wealthy, !  and  wife, continue  fo  fweet  duck3  continue 
fo.  Take  heed  of  young  fmooch  vai  lets,  younger  Brothers :  they  are 
woi ms  that  will  eat  through  your  bags;  they  are  very  lightnings 
that  with  a  flaffi  or  two  will  melt  your  money,  and  never  finge 
your  purfe- firings ;  they  are  Colt?,  wench,  Colts,  heady  and  dan* 
gerous,  till  we  cake  11m  up,  and  make  urn  fit  for  bonds ;  look  upon 
me,  I  have  had,  and  have  yet  matter  of  moment  Girle,  matter  of 
moment ;  you  may  meet  with  a  worfe  back,  Ce  not  commend  it. 

JVtd.  Nor  1  neither  Sir. 

More.  Yet  thus  far  by  your  favour  Widdow,  ’tis  tuffs. 

Wid.  And  therefore  not  for  my  diet,  for  I  love  a  tender  one. 

More.  Sweet  W  iddow, leave  your  frumps, &  be  edified;  you  know 
my  ftate,  1  fell  no  PeWpe&ive^ScarfeSjGioves,  nor  Hangers,  nor  put 
my  tnft  in  (hoe-ties ;  and  where  your  husband  in  an  age  was  ri- 
fing  by  buint  Figs,dreg’d  with  meal. St  powdered  Sugar,Saunders, 
and  grains,  Worm-feed,  and  rotten  Reafons,  and  fuch  vile  Tobac¬ 
co,  that  rr  ade  the  Footmen  mangy ;  1,  in  a  year  have  put  up  him- 
died>  inclos’d  ;  my  Widdow,  thole  pleasant  Meadows,  by  a  forfeit 
Morgage  ;  for  which  the  poor  Knight  takes  a  lone  Chamber,  owes 

1  -  for 


I  be  ocompm  Lttay. 

for  his  Ale,  and  dare  not  beat  his  Hofteffe:  Nay  more  i 

Wid.  Good  Sir  no  more,  what  eVe  my  husband  was,!  know  whit 
I  am,  and  if  you  marry  me,  youmuft  bear  it  bravely  oft  Sir. 

More.  Not  with  the  head,  fweet  Widdow. 

Wid.  No  fweet  Sir,  but  with  your  fhoulders:  I  muft  have  you 
dub’d,  for  under  that  I  will  not  ftoopa  feather.  My  husband  was 
a  fellow  lov’d  to  toyle,  fed  ill,  made  gain  his  exercife,  and  fo  grew 
cottive,  which  for  !  was  his  wife,  and  gave  way  to,  and  fpunmine 
own  fmocks  courfe,  and  Sir,  fo  little  :  but  let  that  pafle  $  Time, 
that  wears  all  things  out,  wore  out  this  husband,  who  in  penitence 
of  fuch  fruitleffe  five  years  marriage,  left  me  great  with  his  wealth, 
which  if  you’ie  be  a  worthy  Goflip  to,  be  Knighted  Sir.  Enter  Sav . 

More.  Now  Sir,  from  whence  come  you  ?  whofe  man  are  you  Sir  ? 

Sav.  Sir,  I  come  from  Young  Matter  LovehJJe. 

More .  Be  filent  Sir,  I  have  no  money,  not  a  penny  for  you,  he’s 
funk,  your  Matter’s  funk,  a  perifht  man  Sir. 

Sav.  Indeed  his  Brother’s  funk  Sir,  God  be  with  him,  a  peritti’t 
man  indeed,  and  drown’d  at  Sea. 

b  More.  How  faidft  thou,  good  my  friend,  his  Brother  drown’d? 

Sav.  Untimely  Sir,  at  Sea. 

More.  And  thy  Young  Matter  left  foie  heir  ? 

Sav .  Yes  Sir.  More.  And  he  wants  money. 

Sav .  Yes,  and  fent  me  to  you,  for  he  is  now  to  be  Knighted. 

More.  Widdow  be  wife,  there’s  more  land  coming,  Widdow  be 
very  wife,  and  give  thanks  for  me  Widdow. 

Wid.  Be  yon  very  wife,  and  be  Knighted,  and  then  give  thanks 
for  me  Sir.  - 

Sav.  What  fayes  your  woi  fhip  to  this  money. 

More.  I  fay  he  may  have  the  money  if  he  pleafe. 

Sav.  A  thoufand  Sir. 

More ♦  A  thoufand  Sir,  provided  my  wife  Sir,  his  Land  lye  for 
the  payment,  otherwife  — — 

Enter  Toung  Loveleffe^  and  Comrades  to  them. 

Sav.  He’s  here  himfelfSir,and  can  better  tell  you. 

More.  My  notable  dear  friend,  and  worthy  Matter  Lovele fles  and 
now  right  worftiipfull,  all  joy  and  welcome. 

To.  Lov.  Thanks  to  m  /  dear  inclol’er.  Matter  Morecraft ,  prethee 
old  Angel  gold,  falute  my  family,  He  do  as  much  for  thine  :  this 
and  your  own  defires,  fair  Gentlewoman. 

Wid.  And  yours  Sir,  ifyott  mean  well ;  ’tis  a  hanfome  Gentleman*, 

To.  Las  Sirrah,  my  Brothers  dead* 

More, 


i  tie  scoYnjuuT&djT 

•  .  ,  *  *  >  -  \3  * 

'  tJWore.  Dead! 

To.  Lo.  Dead,  and  by  this  time  fonfl  for  Ember  week. 

More .  Dead  l 

To.  Lo.  Drown'd, drown’d  at  Sea  man !  by  the  next  frcfh  Con¬ 
ger  that  comes,  we  (hall  hear  more. 

More.  Now  by  the  faith  of  my  body  it  moves  me  much. 

To.  Lo.  What,  wilt  thou  bean  Aife,  and  weep  for  the  dead? 
why,  I  thought  nothing  but  a  general  inundation  would  have 
mov’d  thee ;  prethee  be  quiet, he  hath  left  his  land  behind  him. 

More.  Ohashe  fo? 

To.  Lo.  Yes  faith,  I  thank  him  for’t,  I  have  all  boy,  haft  any 
ready  money  ? 

More.  Will  you  fell  Sir  ? 

To.  Lo.  No,tiot  out-right,good  Gripe  5  marry,  a  Morgage,  or 
fuch  a  (light  fecurity. 

More .  I  have  no  money  fit  for  Morgage,  if  you  will  fell,  and  all 
or  none,  I’le  work  a  new  Mine  for  you. 

Savill.  Good  Sir  look  afore  you,  he’ll  work  you  out  of  all  elfe: 
if  you  fell  your  Land,  you  have  fold  your  Countrey ,  and 
then  you  muft  to  Sea,  to  feek  your  Brother,  and  there  lie  pickled 
in  a  powdering  Tub,  and  break  your  teeth  with  Biskers,  and 
hard  Beef;  that  muft  have  watring  Sir, and  wher’s  your  three  hun¬ 
dred  pounds  a  year  in  drink  then  ?  if  you’l  turn  up  the  ftraights, 
you  may;  for  you  have  no  calling  for  drink  there,  but  with  a 
Cannon  ;  nor  no  fcoring,  but  on  your  Ships  lides,  and  then  if  you 
(cape  with  life,  and  take  a  faggot  Boat,  and  a  bottle  otVJqm- 
bangh ,  come  home  poor  men,  like  a  type  of  Tharnes-ftreet, 
(linking  of  pitch  and  poor  John .  I  cannot  tell  Sir,  I  would  be 
loath  to  fee  it. 

Cap.  Steward,  you  are  an  Arte,  a  meazel’d  mnngrel ,  and 
were  it  not  again!!  the  peace  of  my  foveraign  friend  here,  I  would 
break  your  fore-carting  coxcomb,  dogg  I  would  even  with  thy 
ftaffe  of  office  there,  thy  pen  and  ink-horn.  Noble  boy,  the 
God  of  gold  here  has  fed  thee  well,  take  money  for  thy  durt ; 
hark  and  believe,  thou  art  cold  ofconftitution,  thy  feat  unhealth- 
full,  fell  and  be  wife;  we  are  three  that  will  adorn  thee,  and  live 
according  to  thine  own  heart  child  :  mirth  (hall  be  only  ours,  and 
only  ours  (hall  be  the  black-ey’d  beauties  o(  the  time.  Money 
makes  men  immortal. 

Toct,  Do  what  you  will,  ’tis  the  noleft  conrfe.  then  you  may 
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live  without  the  charge  of  people,  only  we  four  will  make  a  Fa¬ 
mily  5  I,and  an  age  that  will  beget  new  Annals ,  in  which  ile  write 
thy  life,  mv  fon  of  pleafure,  equal  with  Nero  and  Caligula, 

To.  Lo .  Wnat  men  were  they  Captain  > 

Cap .  T woroaring  boyes  of  Rome,  that  made  all  fplit. 

To.  Lo .  Come  Sir  what  dare  you  give 

Sa.  You  will  not  fell  fir  >  To.  Lo.  Who  told  you  fo  fir  > 

Sa.  Good  Sir,  have  a  care. 

To.  Lo.  Peace,  or  Tie  tack  your  tongue  up  to  your  roofe.  What 
money  ?  fpeak.  More .  Six  thoufand  pounds  fir  > 

Cap.  Take  it  h’as  overbidden  by  this  hand;  bind  him  to  his 
bargain  quickly. 

To.  Lo.  Come  ftrike  me  luck  with  earneft,and  draw  the  writings 

More.  There  is  fix  Angels  in  earned. 

Sav.  Sir,  for  my  old  Maftep^fake,  let  my  frame  be  excepted,  if 
I  become  his  Tenant,  lam  undone,  my  childreu'beggars,  and  my 
Wife  God  knows  what :  confider  me  deare  Sir. 

More.  lie  have  all  or  none. 

Tot.Lo .  All  in, all  in,difpatch  the  writings.  E xit.with  Corn. 

Wid.  Go,  thou  art  a  pretty  fore-handed  fellow,  would  thou 
wert  wifer. 

Sav.  Now  do  I  fenfibly  begin  to  feele  my  felfe  a  Rafcal :  would 
I  could  teach  a  Schoole,  or  begg,or  lye  well,  I  am  utterly  undone* 
now  he  that  taught  thee  to  deceive  and  couzen,  take  thee  to  his 
mercy.  ExitSavil. 

More.  Come  widdow,  come,  never  (land  upon  a  Knight-hood, 
Vis  a  meer  paper  honour,  and  not  proof  enough  for  a  Sargeant. 

Come,  come  I  le  make  thee - 

Wid.  Toa  ifwcr  in  ftiort,’tis  this  Sir,  no  Knight,  no  Widdow, 
if  you  make  me  any  thing,  it  mud  be  a  Lady  :  And  fo  I  take  my 
leave. 

More. Farewell  fweet  widdow, and  think  of  it,  (Exit  Widdow. 
Wid.  Sir, I  do  more  than  think  of  it,  it  makes  me  dream  Sir. 
More.  She’s  rich  and  fober,if  this  itch  were  from  her :  and  fay  I 
be  at  the  charge  to  pay  the  footmen, and  the  Trumpets,  l  and  the 
Horfemen  too, and  tea  Knight,  and  fhe  refufe  me  then  5  then  am  I 
hold  into  the  fubfidy,  and  fo  by  confequence  fhould  prove  a  Cox¬ 
comb  :  Fie  have  a  care  of  that.  Six  thoufand  pound,  and  then  the 
land  is  mine ;  th-ere’s  fome  refrefhing  yet.  Exit. 

Finis  A&ns  ieeundi. 

ACT.i. 


- — flJB  btmijfm  Lm). 

—  •  '  \ ' 

*  •  *  T 

.  .  • 

ACT.  3.  SCENAi. 

Enter  Abigail ,  and  drops  her  Glove . 
r  Abig.  If  he  but  follow  me,  as  all  my  hopes  tell  me  he’s  man  c~ 
aougb,  up  goes  my  reft,  and  1  know  1  (hall  draw  him. 

Wei  This  is  the  ftrangeft  pamper’d  peece  of  flefli  toward  fifty, 
that  every  frailty  copt  withall,  what  a  trim  lenvoy  here  (he  has  put 
upon  me :  thefe  women  ar  a  proud  kind  of  Cattel,  and  love  this 
whorfon  doing  fo  direfrly,  that  they  will  not  ftick  to  make  their 
very  skins  Bawds  to  their  flefli.  Here’s  Dogskin  and  ftorax  fuffi- 
dent  to  kill  a  Hawke:  what  do  you  with  it,  belide  nailing  it 
up  amongft  Irijh  heads  ofTeere,  to  fhew  the  mightenefs  of  her 
pahne,  I  know  not :  there  (he  is.  I  muft  enter  enter  into  Dialogue. 
Lady,  you  have  loft  your  glove. 

Abig.  No  Sir,*  if  you  have  found  it. 

W zlfi  It  was  my  meaning,  Lady, to  reftore  it. 

Abig. It  will  be  uncivil  in  me  to  take  back  a  favour  Fortune  hath 
fo  well  beftowed  fir,  pray  vveare  it  for  me. 

Wei.  I  had  rather  vveare  a  Bell.  But  heark  you  Mift refs,  what 
hidden  vertue  is  there  in  this  Glove,  that  you  would  have  me 
weareit>  Is’t  good  againft  fore  eyes,  or  will  it  charm  the  Tooth- 
ake  >  Or  thefe  red  tops  being  fteept  in  v/hite  Wine  foluble,  wil’t 
kill  the  itch  >  Or  has  it  fo  conceal’d  a  providence  to  keep  my  hand 
from  bonds/*  If  it  have  none  of  thefe,  and  prove  no  more  but  a 
bare  glove  of  halfe  a  crown  a  pair,  ’twill  be  but  a  half  court  efie, 
I  weare  two  alwayes :  ’faith  lets  draw  cuts,,  one  will  dome  no 
pleafure. 

Abig .  The  tendernefs  of  his  years  keeps  him  as  yet  in  igno¬ 
rance,  hee’s  a  well  moulded  fellow,  and  I  wonder  his  blood  (hould 
ftir  no  higher  3  but  ’tis  his  want  of  company,  1  muft  grow  neerer 
to  him.  Enter  cider  Lovelefs  difguifed . 

Eld.  Lov.  God  fav c  you  both. 

Abig.  And  pardon  you  Sir :  This  is  fomewhat  rude,  how  came 
you  hither  >  " 

El.  Lo.  Why  through  the  doores,  they  are  open. 

Welf.  What  are  you,  and  what  bufinefs  have  you  here  ? 

El.  Lo.  More  I  believe  then  you  have. 

Abig .  Who  would  this  fellow  fpeak  with  >  Art  thou  fober  > 

El  Lo.  Yes,  I  come  not  here  to  fleep. 
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Wei.  Prethee  what  art  thou  > 

El.  Lo.  As  much(gay  man)as  thou  art  5 1  am  a  Gentleman. 

Wei.  Art  thou  no  more  > 

El.  Lo.  Y es,  more  then  thou  dar’ft  be,  a  Souldier. 

Abig.  Thou  doft  not  come  to  quarrel. 

LCLo.  No,  not  with  women  $  I  come  here  to  fpeak  with  a 
.Gentlewoman. 

Abig.  Why  am  I  one. 

El.  Lo.  But  not  with  one  fo  gentle 

Wei.  This  is  a  tine  fellow.  -  • 

El.  Lo.  Sir, I  am  not  fine, yet  I  am  but  new  come  over, di red  me 
with  your  ticket  to  your  Taylor  and  then  I  (hall  be  fine  fir.Lady,  if 
there  be  a  better  of  your  fex  within  this  houfe,I  fay  I  would  fee  her 
Abig.  Why  am  not  I  good  enough  for  you  Sir  > 

El.Lo,  Your  way  yoifl  be  too  good,pray  end  my  bufinefs.This 
is  another  fuitor.  O  frail  Woman ! 

Wei .  This  fellow  with  his  bluntnefs  hopes  to  do  more  then  the 
long  futes  of  a  thoufand  could ;  though  he  be  fowre  he’s  quick,  I 
mnft  not  truft  him.  Sir,  this  Lady  is  not  to  fpeak  with  you,  fhe  is 
more  ferious :  you  fmell  as  if  you  were  new  calkt,  go  and  be  han- 
fome,  and  then  you  may  fit  with  the  Serving-men. 

El.  Lo.  What  are  you  Sir  > 

Wei .  Troth  guefie  by  my  outfide. 

El.  Lo .  Then  I  take  your  Sir  for  fome  new  filken  thing  wean’d 
from  the  Countrey, that  fhal!(when  you  come  to  keep  good  com¬ 
pany)  be  beaten  into  better  manners.  Pray  good  proud  Gentle¬ 
woman  help  me  to  your  Miftrefs. 

Ab.  How  many  lives  haft  thou,  that  thou  talkeft  thus  rudely  > 
El.  Lo.  But  one,  one,  I  am  neither  Cat  nor  Woman. 

Wei.  And  will  that  one  life  Sir  maintain  you  ever  in  fuch  bold 
fawcinefs  > 

El.  Lo.  Yes,amongft  a  nation  of  fuch  men  as  you  are,  and  be  no 
worfe  for  wearing.  Shall  I  fpeak  with  this  Lady  > 

Abig.  No  by  my  troth  (hall  you  not. 

El.  Lo.  I  muft  ftay  here  then. 

Wei.  That  you  fhall  not  neither. 

El.  Lo.  Good  fine  thing  tell  me  why. 

Wei.  Good  angry  thing  lie  tell  you  : 

This  is  no  place  fo*  fuch  c  ompanions. 

Such  louzy  Gentlemen  (hall  finde  their  bufinefs 
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Mingled  with  lees  of  Ale,  fhall  reeke  in  fafiiion  : 

This  is  no  Thames-ftreet  hr, 

Abig.  This  Gentleman  informes  you  truly. 

Prethee  befatisfied,  and  feek  the  Suburbs, 

Good  Captain,  or  what  ever  tide  elfe. 

The  warlike  Eel-boats  have  bellowed  upon  thee. 

Go  and  reforme  thy  felf,  prethee  be  Tweeter. 

And  know  my  Lady  fpeaks  with  no  fuch  fwabbers. 

EL  Lo.  You  cannot  talke  me  out  with  your  tradition 
Of  wit  you  pick  from  PI  ayes,  go  too,  1  have  found  ye : 

And  for  you,  tender  fir,  whole  gentle  blood 

Runs  in  your  Nofe,  and  makes  you  fnuff at  all,  ] 

But  three  pil’d  people,  I  do  let  you  know 

He  that  begot  your  Worships  fattin  fute, 

Can  make  no  men  fir  $  I  will  fee  this  Lady. 

And  with  the  reverence  of  your  Silkenlhip, 

In  thefe  old  Ornaments. 

Wei.  You  will  notfure. 

EL  Lo .  Sure  I  (hall. 

Abig.  You  would  be  beaten  out. 

EL  Lo.  Indeed  I  will  not,  or  if  I  would  be  beaten. 

Pray  who  (hall  beat  me  >  This  good  Gentleman 
Looks  as  he  were  o’th  peace. 

WeL  Sir,  you  (hall  fee  that :  will  you  get  you  out  > 

EL  Lo.  Yes  that,  that  fhatlcorreft  your  boyes  tongue. 

Dare  you  fight  ?  I  will  Hay  here  flill.  They  draw. 

Abig.  O  their  things  are  out,  help,  help,  for  Gods  fake. 
Madam,  they  foin  at  one  another. 

Madam,  why  who  is  within  there  >  Enter  Lady. 

Lady .  Who  breeds  this  rudenefs  >  Wd,  This  uncivil  fellow 
He  fayes  he  comes  Rom  Sea,  where  I  beleeve 
H’as  purg’d  away  his  manners. 

Lady.  Why,  what  of  him  > 

WeL  Why  he  will  rudely  without  once  God  blefs  you. 

Pi  efie  to  your  privaces,  and  no  deniall 

iMuft  (land  betwixt  your  perfi>n  and  his  bufinefs  5 
1  let  go  his  ill  language. 

Lady.  Sir  have  you  bufinefs  with  me  > 

EL  Lo .  Madam,  fomelhave, 

D  3 


But 


7 btscornfull  Lady. 

But  now  foferious  to  pawn  my  life  for’t, 

Ifyoukeep  this  quarter,  and  maintain  about  you  v_.  ^ 

Such  Knights  o’th  Sun  as  this  is  ,  to  defie 
Men  of  imployment  to  ye,  you  may  live. 

But  in  what  F ame  >  ' "  H 

La.  Pray  ftay  Sir,  who  has  wrong’d  you  > 

£/.  Lo.  Wrong  me  he  cannot,  though  uncivily 
He  flung  his  wild  words  at  me :  But  to  you 
I  think  he  did  no  honour,  to  deny 
The  haft  I  come  withal,  a  paftage  to  you, 

Though  I  fecm  courfe. 

La.  Excufe  me  gentle  fir,  ’twas  from  my  knowledge, 

And  (hall  have  no  prote&ion.  And  to  you  Sir, 

You  have  (hew’d  more  heat  than  wit,  and  from  your  felf 
Have  borrowed  power  I  never  gave  you  here. 

To  do  thefe  vild  unmanly  things  ;  my  houfe 
Is  no  blind  ftreet  to  fwagger  in  5  and  my  favours 
Not  doting  yet  on  your  unknown  defer ts 
So  far,  that  I  fhould  make  you  mafter  of  my  bufinefs : 

My  credit  yet  ftands  fairer  with  the  people 
Then  to  be  tride  with  fwords :  And  they  that  conies 
To  do  me  fervice,  muft  not  think  to  win  me 
With  a  hazard  of  a  murther  5  if  your  love 
Confift  in  fury,  carry  it  to  the  Camp, 

And  therein  houour  of  fome  common  Miftrefs, 

Shorten  your  youth  .*  I  pray  be  better  temper’d, 

And  give  me  leave  a  while  fir. 

IVd,  You  muft  have  it.  Exit.  Wdfordi 

La.  Now  Sir,  your  bufinefs. 

El.  Lo.  Firft  I  thank  you  for  fcooli ng  this  young  fellow. 

Whom  his  own  follies,  which  are  prone  enough 
Daily  to  fall  into,  if  you  but  frown. 

Shall  level  him  away  to  his  repentance : 

Next,  I  fhould  raileat  you,  but  you  are  a  woman. 

And  anger’s  loft  upon  you. 

La.  Why  at  me  fir  > 

I  never  did  you  wrong,  for  to  my  knowledge, 

Xhis  is  the  firft  fight  of  you. 

E/.  Lo.  You  have  done  that, 

I  muft  coafeft  I  have,  the  leaft  Ilia  rein, 

Becaufe  , 


— ^ a  ■  ■>  , -  *  U-  _  _ _ 

i  T^Scornfull  Lady* 

Becailfe  the  leaft  acquaintance ;  But  there  be 
('If  there  be  honour  in  the  minds  of  men  ) 

Thoufands,  when  they  (hall  know  what  I  deliver, 

(As  all  good  men  muft  (hare  in’t)  will  to  (hame 
Biaft  your  black  memory. 

La.  How  is  this  good  hr  > 

El.  Lo.  ’Tis  that,  that  if  you  have  a  foul,  will  choack  it : 
Y’ave  kil’d  a  Gentleman.  La.  I  kild  a  Gentleman  1 

El.  Lo.  You  and  your  cruelty  havekil’d  him  woman, 

And  fuch  a  man  (let  me  be  angry  in’t,  ) 

Whofeleaft  worth  weighed  above  all  womens  vertues 
That  are :  I  fparc  you  ail  to  come  too  :  guefs  him  now. 

La.  I  am  fo  innocent  ;  I  cannot  hr. 

El.  Lo.  Repent  you  mean,  are  you  a  perfeft  woman* 

And  as  the  fir  ft  was,  made  for  mans  undoing  > 

La.  Sir  you  have  mift  your  way,  I  am  not  (he. 

E /.  Lo.  Would  he  had  mift  his  way  too,  though  he  had 
Wandred  farther  then  women  are  ill  fpoken  of, 

So  that  he  had  mift  this  miferie,  you  Lady. 

La.  How  do  you  do  fir  > 

El.  Lo.  Well  enough  l  hope, 

While  I  can  keep  my  felfout  from  temptation. 

La.  Pray  leap  into  the  matter,  whither  would  ye  > 

El.  Lo.  You  had  a  fervant  that  your  peevifhnefs 
Injoyn’d  to  travail.  La.  Such  a  one  I  have 

Still,  and  (hould  be  grieved  ’twere  ctherwife. 

El.  Lo.  Then  have  your  asking,  and  be  greiv'd  he’s  dead  ; 
How*  you  will  anfiver  for  his  worth,  I  know  not, 

But  this  I  am  (lire,  either  he,  or  you,  or  both, 

Wei  e  ftark  mad,  elfe  he  might  have  liv’d, 

To  have  given  a  ftronger  tc  ftimony  to  th’  world, 

Of  what  he  might  have  been.  He  was  a  man, 

!  I  knew  but  in  his  evening,  ten  Suns  after. 

Forc’d  by  tyrant  ftorm,  our  beaten  Eark 

Bulg'd  under  us :  in  which  (ad  parting  blow,  *  j 

He  cal’d  upon  his  Saint,  but  not  for  life. 

On  you  unhappy  woman,  and  whilftall 
Sought  to  preferve  their  foules,  he  defperately 
Imbrac’d  a  Wave,  crying  to  all  that  faw  if; 

If  any  live,  go  to  my  F  ate  that  forc'd  me. 
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To  this  untimely  end,  and  make  her  happy 
His  name  was  Lovelejs ,  And  I  fcap't  the  dorm, 

And  now  you  have  my  bufinefs.  La.  ’Tis  too  much* 

Would  I  had  been  that  dorm*  he  had  not  perifht. 

If  you’]  rail  now,  I  will  forgive  you  fir. 

Or  if  you’l  call  in  more,  if  any  more. 

Come  from  his  mine  I  fhall  judly  fuffer 
What  they  can  fay,  I  do  confefs  my  felf 
A  guilty  caufe  in  this.  I  would  fay  more, 

But  griefe  is  grown  too  great  to  be  delivered. 

El.  Lo.  I  Tike  this thefe  women  are  ftrange  things, 

5  Tis  fomewhat  oft  he  lateft  now  to  weep : 

You  fhould  have  wept  when  he  was  going  from  you, 

And  chain’d  him  with  thefe  tears  at  home. 

La.  Would  you  had  told  me  then  fo,  thefe  two  arms  had  been, 
his  Sea. 

El.  Lo.  Trilft  me,  you  move  me  much :  but  fay  he  lived, thefe 
were  forgotten  things  again. 

La.  I, fay  you  fo  >  Sure  I  fhould  know  that  voice  :  this  is  knave- 
ry,Tle  fit  you  for  it :  were  he  living  fir,I  would  perfwade  you  to  be 
Gha;itable,r,andconfefs  we  are  not  all  foill,as  your  opinion  holds 
us.  Oh  my  friend,  what  pennance  fhall  I  put  upon  my  fault,upom 
my  mod:  unworthy  felf  for  this  > 

El.  Lo.  Leave  me  to  others,  ’twasfome  jealoufie. 

That  turn’d  him  defperate. 

La.  He  be  with  you  ftrait :  are  you  wrung  there  > 

El.  Lo.  This  works  a  main  upon  her. 

La.  I  Jo  cnnfefs  there  is  a  Gentleman, 

Has  born  me  long  good  will.  El.  Lo.,  I  do  not  like  that. 

t  La.  And  vowed  a  thoufand  fervices  to  me$to  me,  regardlefs  of, 
him  :  But  fince  Fate, that  no  power  can  withd:and,has  taken  from 
roe  my  firft  and  bed:  Love,  and  to  weep  away  my  mouth  is  a  meer 
folly  I  wi]i  fLevv  you  what  I  determine  fir  :  you  fhall  know  allical  1 
Mv.tFelfird  there :  That  Gentleman  I  mean  to  make  the  model  df 
my  Fortunes,  and  in  his  chad:  embraces,  keep  alive  the  memory  of 
my  lod:  lovely  Lovelef, r :  he  is  fomewhat  like  him  too. 

El.  Lo.  Then  you  can  love  > 

La.  Yes  certainly  fir. 

Though  it  pleafe  you  to  think  me  hard  and  cruel, 

I.  hope  1  fhall  perfwade  you  other  wife* 


El.  Lo, 
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Eld.  Lo.  I  have  made  my  felf a  fine  fool.  Filter.  iVelfot  d 

Wei.  Would  you  .have  fpoken  with  me  Madam  > 

La.  Yes  Mr  Welf.und  I  ask  you  pardon  before  this  Gentleman, 
for  being  forward :  this  kifs,  and  henceforth  more  affettion. 

El.  L o.  So,  ’tis  better  1  were  drown’d  indeed. 

Welf.  This  is  a  hidden  paftion,  Godhead  it. 

This  fellow  out  of  his  fear,  fare  has 
Perfwaded  her.  I’le  give  him  a  new  fuit  on’t, 

La.  A  parting  kifs,  and  good  fir,  let  me  pray  you 
To  wait  me  in  the  Gallery : 

Wei .  I  am  in  another  world,Madam  where  you  plea Ce.Ex.Welf 
El.Lo.  1  will  to  Sea,an’t  fhall  go  hard  but  1’le  be  drown’d  indeed 
La.  Now  Sir  you  lee  I  am  no  fuch  hard  hearted  creature. 

But  time  may  win  me. 

El.  lo.  You  have  forgot  your  loft  love. 

La.  Alas  fir.  what  would  you  have  me  do  >  1  cannot  call  him 
back  a^ain  with  forrow  5  lie  love  this  man  as  dearely,andbelhrow 
me,  lie  keep  him  far  enough  from  Sea;  and  ’tvvas  told  me,  now  l 
remember  nie,  by  an  old  wife  woman, that  my  firft  love  fhould  b  e 
drown’d  and  fee  ’tis  come  about. 

ELM  Would  fhehad  told  you  your  fecond  fhould  be  hang’d  too, 
and  let  that  come  about :  but  this  is  very  ftrange. 

La.  Faith  fir, confider  all,and  then  I  know  you’l  be  of my  mind : 
If  weeping  could  redeem  him,  I  would  weep  ftill. 

EL  lo.  But  fay  that  I  were  L ovelejs. 

And  fcap’d  the ftorm,  how  would  you  anfwer  this ; 

La.  Why ,  for  that  Gentleman  l  would  leave  all  the  world. 

EL  Lo.  This  young  thing  too  > 

La.  This  young  thing  too. 

Or  any  young  thing  elfe :  why  I  would  lofe  my  ftate. 

El.  Lo.  Why  then  he  lives  ftill;  lam  he,  your  Lovelefs 
La.  Alafs  I  knew  it  fir, and  for  that  purpofe  prepared  this  Page¬ 
ant :  get  you  to  yourtaske,  and  leave  thele  Players  tricks  ,  or  I 
fhall  leave  you  indeed,  I  fhall  T ravil,  or  know  me  not. 

El.  Lo.  Will  you  then  marry  > 

La.  I  will  not  promife,  take  your  choice.  Farewel. 

EL  Lo.  There  is  no  other  Purgatory  but  a  Woman  : 

I  muft  do  fomthing. .  *■  Exit  Lovelefs 

Wei.  Miltrefs  I  am  bold.  Enter  Wdford. 

La.  You  are  indeed.  Wei.  You  fo  over-joyedmeLady  s 
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I  e  Scornj-ulfi^ddy. 

La.  Take  heed  yon  furfet  not,  pray  faft  and  welcome. 

Wd.  By  this  light  you  love  me  extreamly. 

L  *.  By  this  light  and  to  morrowes  light,  I  care  not  for  you 
Wei.  Come,  come,  you  cannot  hid  it. 

L a.  Indeed  I  . can  where  you  fhall  never  finde  itr.  (on’t 

mi  l  like  this  mirth  well  Lady,  La.  You  (hall  have  more 
mi  I  mult  kifs  you  La.  No  Sir.  Wei  indeed  I  muft. 
La.  What  muft  be,muft  he:Ile  take  my  leave, you  have  you  par¬ 
ting  blow  :I  pray  commend  me  to  thofe  few  friends  you  have, that 
Lent  you  hither,  and  tell  them,  when  you  traval  next,  ’twere  lit 
you  brought  lefs  bravery  with  you, and  more  wit, you’l  never  get  a 
wife  elfe.  Wei  Are  you  in  earneft  > 

La.  Yes  faith,  will  you  eat  fir  >.  your  Horfes  will  be  ready 
ftrai  ght,  yoit  fhall  have  a  napkin  laid  in  the  Buttery  for  ye 

Wei.  Do  not  you  love  me  then  >  La.  Yes  for  that  face 

Well  It  is  a  good  one  Lady  > 

La.  Yes  if  it  were  not  wrapt,  the  fire  in  time  may  mend  it. 
VVel.  Me  thinks  yours  is  none  of  the  beft  Lady. 

La.  No  by  your  troth  Sir5>  yet  o’my  conference. 

You  would  make  ftnft  with  it. 
f  VVel.  Come  pray  no  more  of  this. 

La.  I  will  not.  Fare  you  well.  Ho,  who’s  within  there? Bring 
out  the  Gentlemans  horfes,,, he’s  in Jaaft  3  and  fet  fome  cold  meat 
on  the  Table. 

Well  have  too  much  of  that  I  thank  you  Lady:  take  your  cham¬ 
ber  when  you  pleafe,  there  goes  a  black  one  with  you  Lady. 

La.  Farewell  young  man.  Exit  Lady. 

VVel.  You  have  made  me  one,  Fareweband  may  the  curfe  of  a 
great  houfefall  upon  tiiee,l  mean  the  Buttler.The  Devil  and  all  his 
works  are  in  thefe  women,  would  all  of  my  fex  were  of  my  minch, 
we  would  make  urn  a  new  Lent, and  a  long  one, that  flefh  might  be 
in  more  reverence  with  them,  Enter  Abigail  to  him. 

Ab.  I  am  lorry  Mr.  VV elf  or  d.  VVel. So  am  l  that  thou  art  here, 
Ab.  How  does  my  Lady  ufe  you  >  VVd.  As  I  would  ufe  the* 
Ab.  I  ihottid  have  been  more  kinde  Sir.  (Tcurvily 

VVd.  I  fhould  have  been  undone  then,  pray  leave  me,  and  look 
to  your  fweet  meats  $  hark  your  Lady  calls : 

Ab.  Sir  l  fhall  borrow  fo  much  time  without  offence. 

VVel.  Thou  art  nothing  but  offence,  for  loves  fake  leave  me; 
Ab.  ’Tisftrange  my  Lady  fhould  be  fuch a  Tyrant. 

VVel 
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Wd.  To  fend  you  to  me,  pray  go  ftich,  good  do,  y’are more 
trouble  to  me  than  a  Term. 

Abig.  I  do  not  know  how  my  good  will, If  I  (aid  love, I  lyed  not, 
fhouid any  way  deferve  this. 

Wd.  A  thoufand  waies  athonfand  waiesjfweet  creature  let  me 
depart  in  peace.  Ab.  What  creature  Hr  >  I  hope  I  am  a  woman 

Wd.  A  hundred  I  think  by  your  noife.  .  . 

Ab.  Since  you  are  angry  Sir,  I  am  bold  to  tell  you  that  I  am  a 
woman  an  a  rib'.  Wel.Qta  roafted  Horfe.  Ab  Conifer  me  that, 

Wei  A  Dog  can  do  it  better ;  Fare  w  el  CountefTe,and  commend 
me  to  your  Lady, tell  her  (he’s  proud  and  fcurvie,and  fo  I  commit 
you  both  to  your  temper.  Ab.  Sweet  Wiv.Welford . 

Wd.  Avoid  old  Satanus :  Go  daub  your  mines,  thy  face  looks 
fouler  then  a  ftorme  :  the  Footman  ftayes  you  in  the  Loby  Lady. 

Ab.  If  you  were  a  Gentleman  I  fhouid  know  it  by  your  gentle 
conditions :  are  thele  fit  words  to  give  a  Gentlewoman  ? 

Wei.  As  fit  as  they  were  made  for  ye:  Sin  ah, my  horfe, Farewell 
old  Adage,  keep  your  nofe  warme,the  Rheume  will  make  it  horn 
elfe.  Exit  VVelford . 

Ab.  The  bleflings  of  a  prodigall  young  heir  be  thy  companion 
VVelford ,  marry  come  up  my  gentleman,are  your  gumes  grown  fo 
tender  they  cannot  bite>A  skittifh  Fillie  will  be  your  fortune  WeV 
ford^ and  fair  enough  forfuch  a  packfaddle.  And  1  doubt  not(if  my 
aim  hold)  to  fee  her  made  to  amble  to  your  hari^t,  Exit  Abigal ; 

Enter  young  LoveleJ's  and  Comrades ,  (JMorecraft^  Widow , 

Savilf  and  the  reft. 

Cap.  Save  thy  brave  fhoulder,  my  young  puiffant  Knight,  and 
may  thy  black- fword  bite  them  to  the  bone,that  love  the  not, thou 
art  an  errant  man,  go  on.  The  circumcis’d  fhali  fall  by  thee.  Let 
land  and  labour  fill  the  mai^that  tills,  thy  fword  muff  be  thy  Plow, 
and  love  it  fpeed.  Meca  fhali  fweat,  and  Ms  hornet  (hall  fall,  and 
thy  dear  name  fill  up  his  Monument. 

To.  Lo.  It  (hall  Captain,  I  mean  to  be  a  worthy. 

Cap..  One  Worthy  is  too  little,  thou  [halt  be  all. 

More.  Captain  l  fhali  deferve  fome  of  your  love  too,  I  hope. 

Cap.  Thou  (halt  have  heart  and  hand  too,noble  M  recraft  9  if  thou 
wilt  lend  me  money.l  am  a  man  ofGa.  rifon  be  rul*d,and  open  to 
me  thofe  infernal  gates,  whence  none  of  thy  evil  Angels  pafsa- 
gaiti,  and  I  will  ftile  thee  noble,  nay  Von  Viego 3  He  wooe  thy  In¬ 
fanta.  for  thee,  and  my  Knight  Hull  feaft  her  with  high  meats,  and 
make  her  apt.  .  E  2  More 
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More.  Pardon  me  Captain,  y’are  befide  my  meaning. 

Tc.  Lo.  No  Mr.  Morecraff  ’tis  the  Captains  meaning  I  fliould 
prepai  e  her  for  ye.  Cap.  Or  provoke  her. 

Speak  my  modern  man,  I  fay  provoke  her. 

P  t .  Captain,  I  fay  fo  too,  or  ftir  her  to  it,  So  fay  the  Criticks. 
Tr.lo. B  t  howfoever  you  expound  It  Sir, (he7 s  very  welcome, and 
this  fhall  ferve  for  witnefs.and  widow, fmce  y’are  come  fo  happily 
you  may  deliver  up  the  Keyes,  and  free  poffeflion  of  this  houfe, 
whiift  I  hand  by  to  ratifie. 

Wid.  I  had  rather  give  it  back  again  beleivc  me. 

’Tis  a  mifery  to  fay  you  had  it.  Takeheed. 

To.  lo.  ’Tis  part  that  widow  5  come  fit  down/ome  wine  there, 
the;  e  is  a  fcurvy  banquet  if  we  had  it.  Mr.  Morecraft ,  all  this  fair 
lioufe  is  yours  Sir.  Savil  >  Sav.  Yes  Sir. 

To.  lo.  Are  your  keyes  ready,  I  Ban  ft  eafe  your  burthen. 

Sav.  1  am  ready  fir  to  be  undone  when  you  (hall call  me  to’t. 

To.  lo.  Come,  come,  thou  fhalt  live  better. 

Sav.  I  fhall  have  lefs  to  do,  that's  alfithere  is  half a  dozen  of  my 
friends  i’th  fields  Sunning  again!!  a  bank,  with  half  a  breech  among 
um,  I  fhall  be  with  uni  fiiordy. The  care  and  continual  vexation  of 
being  rich,  eat  up  this  rafca!  3  what  fhall  become  of  my  poor  fami¬ 
ly  >  they  are  no  fheep,  and  yet  they  muft  keep  themfeives. 

To.  lo.  Drink  Mi*.  Morecraft ,  be  merry  all. 

Nay,  a  id  you  will  not  drink  t  here’s  no  fociety  $ 

Captain,  fpeaklctt'i,  and  drink:  Widow  a  word. 

Cap. Expound  her  throughly  Knight.  Here  god  a  gold  here’s  to 
thy  fair  pofiellion ;  Be  a  Baron,  and  a  bold  one:  Leave  off  your 
tickling  of  young  heirs  like  T routs,  and  let  thy  Chimnies  fmoke. 

T  Feed  men  o’war,  live  and  be  honeft,  a  id  befaved  yet. 

More.  I  thank  you  worthy  Captain  for  your  counfel,  you  keep 
your  chimnies  fmoking  there, your  noftrilsj  and  when  you  can, you 
feed  a  man  of  war,  this  nukes  you  not  a  Baron, but  a  bare  one :  and 
how  or  when  you  fhall  be  fayed  let  the  Clerk  o’th Company  (you. 
have  commanded)  have  a  juft  care  of. 

Poet. The  man  is  much  moved.  Be  not  angry  Sir, but  as  the  Poet 
fings,  let  yourdifpleafure  be  a  Oiort  fury,  and  go  out.  You  have 
fpoke  home  and  bitterly  to  me  SinCaptain  take  truce, the  Mifer  is 
a  tart  and  a  witty  whorfon. 

Cap.  Poet  you  fain  pferdie  3  the  wit  of  this  man  lies  in  his  fingers 
eqds,  he  muft  tell  alibis  tongue  fils  his  mouth  like  a  neats-tongue. 
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and  only  ferves  to  lick  his  hungry  chaps  after  a  purchafe:his  brains 
&:  brimftote  are  the  devils  diet  to  fat  a  ufui  ers  head.to  her  Knighc 
to  her, clap  her  abroad, and  flow  her.  Whereas  the  brave  Steward? 

Sav .  Here’s  your  poor  friend,  and  Savil  Sir. 

Cap. Away  th’art  rich  in  Tenements  of  Nature.Firft  in  thy  face, 
thou  had:  a  ferious  face,  abetting,  barganing,and  faving  face,  a  rich 
face, pawn  it  to  the  Ufiirer ;  a  face  to  kindle  the  companion  of  the 
mGlf  ignorant  and  frozen  Juftice. 

Sav.  Tis  finch  I  (hall  dare  to  fliew  it  fhortly  fir. 

-Cap.  Be  blithe  and  bonny  Steward.  Mr.  Morecrafiy 
Drink  to  this  man  of  reckoning,  c JMore.  Here’s  e’ne  to  him. 

Sav,  The  Devil  guid  it  downward :  would  there  were  iifit  an 
aker  of  the  great  broom-field  he  bought,tofweep  your  dirty  con¬ 
fidence,  or  to  choke  you,  ’tis  all  one  to  me  llfurer. 

Ttf.Lo.Confider  what  I  told  you,you  are  young, unapt  for  world¬ 
ly  bufinefs :  is  it  fit  one  of  fuch  tendernefs,  fo  dilicate,  fo  contrary 
to  things  of  care,  Ihould  dir  and  break  her  better  meditations,  in 
the  bare  brokage  of  a  brace  of  Angels,  or  a  new  Kirtle,  though  it 
be  Sattin ;  Eat  by  the  hope  of  furfets,  and  lye  down  only  in  ex¬ 
pectation  of  a  morrow,  that  may  undo  lome  eafie  hearted  fool,  or 
reach  a  Widows  curfes;  let  out  money  whofc  ufe  returns  the  prin— 
cipall ;  and  get  out  thefe  troubles,  and  confuming  heir  :  For  fuch 
one  rauft.  follow  neceffary,  you  (hall  die  hated,  if  not  old  and  mi- 
ferable.and  that  polled  wealth  that  you  got  with  pining, live  to  fee 
tumbled  to  anothers  hands, that  is  no  more  a  kin  to  you,  than  you 
to  his  cozenage.  Wid.  Sir,you  fpeak  well, would  God  that  cha¬ 
rity  had  firfi:  begun  here.  To.Lo.  Tis  yet  time.  Be  merry,me 
thinks  you  want  Wine  there,  ther’s  more  i’thhoufe :  Captain, 
where  reds  the  health  >  Cap.  It  (hall  go  round  boy. 

To.Lo .  Say  you  can  differ  this,  becaufethe  end  points  at  much; 
profit,  can  you  fo  fan  e  bow  below  your  bloody  below  your  too 
much  beauty,  to  be  a  partner  of  this  fellows  bed,  and  lie  with  his 
difeafes  ?  If  you  can,  I  will  not  prefs  you  further  :  yet  look  upon 
him,  there’s  nothing  in  that  hide-bound  Llfurer,  that  man  of  mar, 
that  all  decay’d, but  aches,for  you  to  love,uniefs  his  perifht  lungs, 
his  dry  cough,  or  his  fcurvy.  This  is  triith,and  fo  far  I  dare  fpeak 
yet  ;  he  has  yet, pad  cure  of  Phi(ick,fpaw,or  any  diet,  a  primative 
pox  in  his  bones:  and  a’my  knowledge  he  has  been  ten  times 
roweld  :  ye  may  love  him;  he  had  a  badard,his  own  toward  iifue 
whipt,  and  then  cropt  for  waffling  out  the  rofes,in  three  farthings 
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The  cor nf  till  T^ady, 

t  o  make  urn  pence.  Widdow.  I  do  not  like  the  Moral!. 

To.  Lo.  Y ou  niuft  not  like  him  then.  Enter  Eld.Lc, 

El.Lo .  By  your  leave  Gentleman. 

To.  Lo .  By  my  troth  fir  you  are  we!come,welcome  faith :  Lord 
what  a  ftranger  you  are  grown;  pray  know  this  Gentlewoman,and 
if  you  pleafe,  thefe  friends  here :  we  are  merry,  you  fee  the  worft 
on’s ;  your  houfehas  been  kept  warm  fir. 

EL  Lo.\  am  glad  to  hear  it  brother,pray  God  you  are  wife  too9 

To.  Lo.  Pray  Mr.  Morecraft  know  my  elder  brother,  and  Cap¬ 
tain,  do  you  complement :  Savil ,  I  dare  fwear  is  glad  at  heart  to 
fee  you :  Lord, we  heard  fir  you  were  drown’d  at  Sea, and  fee  how 
luckily  things  come  about  > 

More.  This  money  mnft  be  paid  back  again  fir. 

X^.L^.No  fir,pi  ay  keep  the  $ale,’twiil  make  good  Taylors  mea- 
fures :  1  am  well  1  thank  you. 

Wid.  By  my  troth  the  Gentleman  hathftewed  him  in  his  own 
Saivce,  I  fhall  love  him  for  t, 

Sav.  I  know  not  where  I  am,l  am  fo  glad  :  your  wor/hip  is  the 
welcom’d:  man  alive;  upon  my  knees  I  bid  you  we? come  home : 
her  e  has  been  lucha  hurry ,fuch  a  din,fuch  a  difmal  drinking, fwea- 
ri ng,  and  whoring,  ’thasalmoft  made  me  mad :  we  have  lived  in  a 
conti nuall  Tnrnball-ftreet :  Sir,  bleft  be  the  hour  that  fent  you  fafe 
again ;  now  fhall  I  eat  and  goto  bed  again. 

El.  Lo.  Brother  difmifs  thefe  people. 

To.Lo.  Captain  be  gone  a  while,  meet  me  at  my  old  Randejvouze 
in  the  evening,  take  your  fmall  Poet  with  you.  Mr.  Morecraft ,  you 
were  beft  to  prattle  with  your  learned  Counciil,  I  fhall  preferve 
your  money.  I  was  couzened  when  time  was,  we  are  quit  fir. 

FFe/.Better  and  better  ftill.  El.Lo.  What  is  this  fellow  brother? 

To.Lo.  A  thirfty  llfiirer,  that  fupt  my  Land  off. 

El.  L o.  What  does  he  tarry  for  > 

To.  Lo.To  be  Landlord  of  your  Houfeatid  State:  I  was  bold  to 
make  a  little  falefir. 

More.  Am  I  over-reach’d  >  if  there  be  Law  ile  hamper  ye. 

E/.Lo.Prethee  be  gone, and  rave  at  home,thou  art  fo  bale  a  fool . 
I  cannot  laugh  at  thee :  Sirrah, this  comes  of  couzening  home  and 
fpare,  eat  radifh  till  you  raife  your  fums  again,  if  you  ftir  far  in 
this,  Ile  have  you  whipt,  your  ears  nail’d  for  intelligencing  toYh 
Pillory,  and  your  goods  forfeit :  you  are  a  ftale  cozener,  leave  my 
houfe :  no  more— »— 

More, 


Tbe  Scornfull  Lady  '. 

More  A  pox  upon  your  houfe.  Come  Widow,  I  fhall  yet  hamper 
this  young  Gamefter.  ■ 

'  Wid.Good  twelve  i’th  the  hundred  keep  your  way,I  am  not  for 
your  diet, marry  in  your  own  Tribe  Jerv^nd  yet  a  Broker. 

To.Lo.  Tis  well  (aid  Widdow :  will  you  jogg  on  fir  > 

More .  Yes,  I  will  go  but  ’tis  no  matter  whither : 

But  when  I  truft  a  w  ild  fool  and  a  womati, 

May  I  lend  gratis  to  build  Hofpitals. 

To  Lo.  Nay  good  fir, make  all  even  here’s  a  Widow  wants  yoiir 
good  word  for  me, (he’s  rich,and  may  renew  me  and  my  fortunes. 

El.  Lo.  !  am  glad  you  look  before  you.  Gentlewoman  here  is 
a  poor  difti  died  younger  brother. 

Wid.  Y on  do  him  wrong  he  is  a  Knight. 

EL  Lo .  T  ask  you  mercy  :  yet  ’tis  no  matter,  his  knighthood  is 
no  inheritance  I  take  it :  Whatfoever  he  is,  he  is  jour  fervatit  or 
would  be  Lady.Faithbenot  mercilefs,but  make  a  mange’s  young 
a  id  handfome,  though  he  be  my  brother,  and  his  obfervances  may 
dele  ve  your  love  :  he  [hall  not  fall  for  means, 

Wid*  Sir,  you  fpeak  like  a  worthy  brother  :  and  fo  much  I  do 
credit  your  fair  language,  that  I  (hall  love  your. brother :  and  fo 
lovelvm,  but  1  (hall  blufh  to  fay  more. 

EL  Lo.  Stop  her  mouth,  ihope  you  ffiallnot  live  to  know  that 
hour  when  this  fhall  be  repented.Now  brother,!  ffiould  chide, but 
He  give  no  diftaft  to  your  fair  Miftrefs,  I  will  inftruft  her  in’t,  and 
fhe  ffiall  doY  :  you  have  been  wild  and  ignorant,  pray  mend  it. 

To.Lo.  Sir,  every  day  now  fpring  comes  on. 

El  Lo.  T o  your  good  Mr.  Savil ,  and  your  office  ;  thus  much  l 
have  to  fay:Y'aie  from  my  fteward  become,  firft  your  own  drunk- 
a  d  the  1  his  bawd :  they  fay  y’aie  excellent  grown  in  both,  and 
perfeft  :  give  me  your  keyes  fir  Savil. 

Sav.  Good  Sir,  confider  who  you  left  me  to. 

EL  Lo.  I  leit  you  as  a  curb, not. to  provoke  my  brothers  follies  ;, 
where’s  the  heft  d  ink  now?  come  tell  me  Savil:  where’s  the  foun¬ 
ded  whores  ?  Ye  old  he  Goat, ye  dried  Ape,ye  lame  Stall  ion, muft 
you  be  leaping  in  my  houfe, your  whores,  like  Fairies  dance  their 
night  round?,  without  fear  either  of  King  or  Conllable,  within  my 
walls  £  Arc  all  Hangings,  iafe  my  ftieep  unfold  yet  ?  I  hope  my 
P.ate  is  currant,I  ha1  too  much  on’c.What  fay  you  to  three  hundred 
gounds'in  drink  now  > 

Sav.  Good  fir  forgive  me,  and  but  hear  me  fpeak. 

LL  Lo.  Methinks  thou  fhoujdft  be  drunk  ftill,  and  not  fpeak,  Yis 

the 
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the  more  pardonable.  Sav.  I  will  Sir,  if  you  will  have  it  fo. 

El.Lo.l  thank  ye:Yes,e’ne  purfue  it  fir:do  you  hear>get  a  whore 
foon  for  your  recreation :  go  look  out  Captain  broken-bree'cb  your 
fellow,  and  quarrel  if  you  dare :  I  fhall  deliver  thefekeyes  to  one 
fhall  have  more  honefty, though  not  fo  much  fine  wit  Sir.  You  may 
walk  and  gather  Crefj'es  Sir,  to  cool  your  liver  5  there’s  fomething 
for  you  to  begin  a  diet,you’l  have  the  pox  elfe  5  fpeed  you  well  fir 
Savil ,  you  may  eat  at  my  houfe  to  preferve  life5  but  keep  no  for¬ 
nication  in  the  ftables.  Exeunt  omnes  prater  Savil . 

Sav.  Now  muft  I  hang  my  fe If,  my  friends  will  look  for’t. 
Eating  and  fleeping,  1  do  defpife  you  both  now  : 

I  will  run  mad  firft,  and  if  that  get  no  pitty. 

He  drown  my  fe  If  to  a  moft  difmal  ditty.  Exit.  Savil 

Finis  Attus  tertii. 

ACTUS  4.  SCENaT. 

Enter  Abigal  Joins. 

Abig.  \  Las  poor  Gentlewoman,  to  what  a  mifery  hath  Age 
X\  brought  thee  >  to  what  a  (curvy  fortune?  thou  that  haft 
been  a  Companion  for  Noblemen,  and  at  the  worft  of  thofe  times 
for  Gentlemen:  now  like  a  broken  Serving-man  muft  beg  for 
favour  to  thofe  that  would  have  crawld  like  Pilgrims  to  my  chain 
ber,  but  for  an  apparition  of  me :  you  that  becoming  on,  make 
much  of  fifteen,  and  fo  till  five  and  twenty,  life  your  time  with  re¬ 
verence  that  your  profit  may  arife :  it  will  not  tarry  with  yo u^exce 
fignnm  :  here  was  a  face,  but  time  that  like  a  furfet,eats  out  youth 
plague  of  his  iron  teeth, and  draw  umfor’t  has  been  a  little  bolder 
here  then  welcome :  a  id  now  to  fay  the  truth,  I  am  fit  for  no  man 
Old  men  i’th  houfe  of  fifty,  call  meGranam ;  and  when  they  are 
drunk, e’ne  then,  vthenjoam  and  my  L ady  are  all  one^not  one  will 
do  me  reafon.  My  little  Levit  hath  forfaken  me,  his  fiiver  found  of 
Cittern,  quite  abolifht  his  dolefull  bymms  a  ider  my  Chamber 
window, digefted  into  tedious  learning :  weflfool,you  leap  a  had¬ 
dock  when  you  left  him  :  he  is  a  clean  man,anda  good  edifier,and 
twenty  nobles  is  his  hate  de  claro^ befides  hi?  pigges  mpoJJe.To  this 
good  Homilijl  I  have  been  ever  ftuborn, which  God  forgive  me  for 
and  mend  my  manners:  And  love  if  ever  thou  hadft  care  of  forty, of 
fuch  a  peece  of  lape  ground  hear  my  prayer,and  fire  his  zeal  fo  far 
forth,  that  my  faults  in  this  renewed  impreffion  of  my  love,  may 
iliew  corrected  to  our  gentle  Reader.  Enter  Roger. 

'  See 
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See  how  negligently  he  paflTes  by  me :  with  what  an  Equipage  Ci~ 
uomcal,  as  though  he  had  broken  the  heart  of  Bellermne,  or  ad¬ 
ded  foinething  to  the  finging  Bretheren.  Tis  fcorn,  1  know  it,aad 
deferve  it :  Mafter  Roger  0 

Rog.  Fair  Gentlewoman  my  name  is  Roger. 

Abig.  Then  gentle  Roger.  Rog.  llngent It  Abigal. 

Abig .  Why  Mr.Rflgngwill  you  fet  y our  wit  to  a  weak  womans  > 

Rog.  You  are  weak  indeed,  for  fo  the  Poet  lings. 

Ab .  1  do  confefs  my  weaknefsfweet  Sir  Roger. 

Rog.  Good  my  Ladies  Gentlewoman,  or  my  good  Ladies  Gen¬ 
tlewoman  (this  trope  is  loft  to  younow)  leave  your  prating,  you 
have  afeafon  of  your  firft  mother  in  ye :  and  Purely  had  the  Devil 
been  in  love  he  had  been  abufed  like  me:  Go  Dalila ,  you  make 
men  fools,  and  wear  lig  breeches. 

Ab.  Well  weli,well,hard  hearted  men,you  may  dilate  upon  the 
weak  infirmities  of  women  :  thefeare  fit  texts, but  once  there  was 
a  time,  would  I  had  never  feen  chofe  eyes,  thofe  eyes,tiiofe  Orient 
eyes. 

.  Rog.  I,  they  were  pearls  once  with  you. 

Ab.  Saving  you  reverence  fir,  fo  they  are  ftill. 

Ro.  Nay,  nay,  l  do  befeech  you  leave  your  cogging,what  they 
are,  they  are,  they  ferve  without  fpe&acles,  I  thank  urn. 

Ab.  O  will  you  kill  me  ?  Ro .  I  do  not  think  I  can. 
Y’arelikeaCoppy-hold  with  nine  lives  in’t. 

Ab.  Y ou  wore  wont  to  bear  a  Ghrift  an  fear  about  you : 

For  your  own  Worlhip  fake. 

Ro.  I  was  a  Chriftian  fool  then:Do  you  remember  what  a  dance 
you  lead  me  >  how  I  grew  quam’d  in  love, and  was  a  dunce>could 
not  expound  but  once  a  quarter,  and  then  was  out  too  :  and  then 
out  of  the  ftinking  ftir  you  putmein,Ipraiedfor  my  own  royal  iffne 
Yodo  remember  all  this  >  Ab.  Obeas  then  you  were.  . 

Ro.  I  thank  you  for  it,  Purely  I  will  be  wife<r  Abigal: And  as  the 
Ethnick  Poets  lings,  I  will  not  lofe  my  oyle  and  labour  too. 

Y’are  for  the  wcirlhipful  I  take  it  Abigal. 

Ab.  O  take  it  fo,  and  then  I  am  for  thee. 

Ro.  Ilikethefe  tears  well,  and  this  humbling  alfo;  they  are 
Symtomes  of  contrition,  as  a  father  faith.  If  fhould  fail  into  my 
fit  again,  woidd  you  not  lhake  me  into  a  quotidian  Coxcomb? 
would  not  you  ufe  me  lcurvilyagain,and  give  me  poftets  with  pur¬ 
ging  Gomfets  ia’t?l  tell  thee  Gentlewoman,  thou  haft  been  harder 
tome,  than  a  long  Chapter  with  Pedegree.  F  ^big. 
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Abig .  O  Curate  cure  me:  I  will  love  thee  better,  dearer,  log¬ 
ger,  I  will  do  any  thing,  betray  thefecretsof  the  main  Household 
to  thy  reformation,  My  Lady  (hall  look  lovingly  on  thy  learn¬ 
ing  5  and  when  due  time  (hall  point  thee  for  a  Parfon,  I  will  con¬ 
vert  thy  egges  to  penie  Cliffords,  and  thy  tythe  goofe  fhall  graze 
and  multiply. 

Rog.  I  am  mollified,  as  well  fhall  tertifie  this  faithfull  kifs:  but 
have  a  great  care  Miftrefs  Abigail ,  how  you  deprefs  the  Spirit  any 
more  with  your  rebukes  and  mocks :  for  certainly  the  edge  of  fuch 
a  folly  cuts  it  felf. 

A  big.  O  Sir,  you  have  pierc’d  me  throw  *  here  I  vow  a  recan¬ 
tation  tothofe  malicious  faults  I  ever  did  againft  you. Never  more 
will  I  defpife  your  learning, never  more  pin  cards  and  Cony-tailes 
upon  yo  rcaffock,never  again  reproch  your  reverend  night-cap  8c 
call  it  by  the  mangle  name  of  Murriti,  never  your  reverend  perfou 
morebSc  lay  you  look  like  one  of  B  jails  Prieft  >  in  the  hanging;never 
again  wht  n  you  fay  grace,laugh  at  you, nor  put  you  out  at  prayers, 
never  cramp  you  more  with  the  great  Book  of  Martyrs,  nor  when 
you  ride  g  :t  fope  Sc  thirties  foryou.No  my  Koger,thefe faults  fhall 
be  corrected  and  amended, as  by  the  tenour  of  my  tears  appeages. 

Roger.  Now  cannot  I  hold  If!  fhould  be  hang’d  f  muft  cry  too. 
Come  to  thine  own  beloved  Abigail ,  and  even  do  what  thou  wilt 
with  me  fweet,  fweet  Abigail.  I  am  thine  own  for  ever,here’s  my 
hand,  when  Roger  proves  a  recreant,  hang  him  i’th  Belropes. 

"Enter  Lady  and  Ma  tha . 

L  i.  Why  how  now  Marter  Roger  ga o  prayers  down  with  you  to 
night  >  Did  you  here  the  bell  ring  >-  You  are  courting :  your  flock 
fhall  f-t  well  for  it. 

Rog.  I  humbly  ask  your  pardon  :  He  chop  up  prayers(but  flay 
a  li 1 1 !  ej  a  id  b e  w  i  t  h  y  on  agai  n . ..  Exit  R og.  Enter  El.  Lsv 

L7.  How  dare  you,  being  fo  unworthy  a  fellow  ? 

Prefume  to  come  to  move  me  any  more  > 

E;.  L  o.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha.  La.  What  ailes  the  fellow, 

El.  Lo.  The  fellow  comes  to  laugh  at  you,  I  tell  you  Lady,  I 
would  not  for  your  land,  be  fuch  a  Coxcomb,fuch  a  whining  AfTc> 
as  you  decreed  me  for  when  I  was  lafl  here. 

L?.  I  joy  to  here  you  are  wife,  ’tis  a  rare  jewell 
in  an  elder  brother :  pray  be  wifer  yet. 

El.  Lo.  Methinks  I  am  very  wife  ;  I  do  not  come  3  wooing, 
Indeedile  move  no  more  lovt  to  your  Ladifhip. 

a  La, 
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La.  What  make  you  here  then  > 

El,  lo .  Only  to  fee  you  and  be  merry  Lady  :  that's  all  mybnfi- 
nefs.  Faith  let’s  be  very  merry.  Where’s  little  Roger  >  he  s  a  good 
fellow,  an  hour  or  two  well  1'pent  in  W  holfome  mirth,  is  worth  a 
thoufand  ofthefe  puling  paffions.  ’Tis  an  ill  world  for  Lovers. 

Li.  They  were  never  fewer. 

EL  Lo.  I  thank  heaven  there's  one  lefs  for  me  Lady. 

La.  You  were  never  any  Sir. 

EL  Lo.  Till  now,  and  now  I  am  the  pretieft  fellow. 

La.  Y ou  talk  like  a  T ailor  fir. 

EL  Lo.  Me  thinks  your  faces  are  no  fuch  fine  things  now. 

La.  Why  did  you  tell  me  you  were  wife  >  What  a  lying  Age  is 
this  >  Where  will  you  mend  thefe  faces  > 

EL .  Lo.  A  hogs  face  fouft  is  worth  a  hundred  of  um. 

La,  Sure  you  had  a  Sow  to  your  Mother. 

EL  lo. She  brought  forth  fuch  fine  white  Pigs  as  you, fit  for  none 
but parfons,  Lady: 

La.  ’Tis  well  you  will  allow  us  our  Clergie  yet. 

EL  lo.  That  will  not  fave  you:0  that  I  were  in  love  again  with 
a  wifti.  La.  By  this  light  y’are  a  feurvie  fellow,  pray  be  gone. 

EL  lo.  You  know  I  am  a  clean  skindman.  La.  Do  I  know  it  > 

EL  lo.  Come,  come  you  would  know  it  5  that’s  as  good:but  not 
a  fnap,  never  long  for’t,  not  a  fnap  dear  Ladie. 

La,  Hark  ye  Sir,  hark  ye,  get  ye  to  the  Suburbs,  ther’s  Horfe- 
flefh  for  fuch  hounds :  will  you  go  Sir  > 

EL  lo.  Lord  how  I  lov’d  this  woman,hovv  I  worfhipt  this  pretty 
calf  with  the  white  face  here :  as  I  live, you  were  the  prettieft  fool 
to  play  withal,  the  wittieft  little  varict,  it  would  takerLord  how 
it  talk’t :  and  when  I  angred  it,  it  would  cry  out,  and  fcratch,and 
eat  no  meat,  and  it  would  fay,  go  hang. 

La.  It  will  fay  fo  ftiil  if  you  anger  it. 

El.  loAnd  when  I  ask  it  if  it  would  be  man  ied,it  fent  me  of  an 
errant  into  France,  and  would  abufe  me.  and  be  <dad  it  did  fo. 

La.  Sir,  this  is  moft  unmanly,  pray  be  gone. 

EL  lo.  And  (Wear  (even  when  it  twittered  to  beat  me) 

I  was  unhandfome.  La.  Have  you  no  manners  in  you  > 

EL  lo.  And  fay  my  back  was  melted, when  heaven  knows,!  kept 
it  at  a  charge:  Four  Flanders  Mares  would  have  been  eafier  to  me, 
and  a  Fencer.  La.  You  think  ali  this  is  true  now. 

EL  Lo.  Faith  whether  it  be  or  no,  ’tis  too  good  for  you 

’  Fa  *  '  But 


7  he  Scornful l  Lfcfy, 

But  fo  much  for  our  mirth.  Now  have  at  you  in  earrieft. 

La,  There’s  enough  fir,  I  defire  no  more. 

El,  Lo .  Y es  faith,  we’I  have  a  caft  at  your  beft  parts  now. 

And  then  the  Devil  cake  the  worft. 

La.  Pray  Sir  no  more3l  am  not  fo  much  affe&ed  with  your  com¬ 
mendations,^  almoft  dinner,  I  know  they  ftay  for  you  at  the  Or¬ 
dinary. 

El.  Lo,  E’nea  (hor-t  Grace,  and  then  I  am  gone: You  area  wo¬ 
man,  and  the  proudeft  that  ever  lov’d  a  Coach,  the  fcornfulleft, 
feui  vieft,  and  moft  fenflefs  vvoman,the  greeditft  to  be  prais’d, and 
never  move’d, though  it  be  grofs  and  open  ;  the  moft  envious,that 
at  the  poor  fame  of  anothers  face,  would  eat  your  own, and  more 
than  is  your  own,  the  paint  belonging  to  it :  of  fuch  felf  opinion, 
that  you  think  none  can  deferve  your  glove :  and  for  your  malice, 
you  are  fo  excellent, you  might  have  been  your  tempters  Tutor : 
nay,  never  cry. 

:  '£  ?.  Your  own  heart  knows  you  wrong  me:  I  cry  for  ye  > 

EL  Lo,  You  (hall  before  I  leave  you. 

La,  Is  all  this  fpoke  in  earneft  > 

El,  Lo,  Yes  and  more,  as  foon  as  I  can  get  it  out 
La,  Well,  out  with’t.  El,  Lo .  You  are:  let  me  fee. 

La.  One  that  has  us’d  you  with  too  much  refpeft. 

El.Lo.Qnt  that  has  us’d  me(fince  you  will  have  it  fo)the  bafeft  $ 
the  moft  f  >ot-boy  like, without  refpeft  of  what  I  was,or  what  you 
might  be  by  me :  you  have  us’d  me  as  I  would  ufe  a  jade,  ride  him 
off’s  iegs,then  turn  him  to  the  Commonsiyou  have  us’d  me  with 
diferetion,  aid  I  thank  ye.  If  you  have  any  more  fitch  pretty  fer- 
\a  lta^pray  build  an  Hofpital,and  when  they  are  old,pray  keep  uns 
for  fname.  La.  I  cannot  think  yet  this  is  ferious, 

El.  Lo.  Will  you  have  more  on’t  > 

La.  No  faith  there’s  f  nongh  if  it  be  true  r 
Too  much  by  all  part :  you  ai  e  no  lover  thexi  > 

El.  Lo.  No..  Ihad  rather  be  a  Carrier.. 

La.  Why  the  Gods  amend  all. 

El.  Lo.  Neither  do  I  think  there  can  be  fitch  a  fellow  fotmdTth 
World, to  be  in  love  with  fuch  a  froward  woman  :  if  there  be  fitch, 
tha’are  mad,  love  comfort  tm  Now  have  you  all,  and  I  as  new  a. 
man,  as  light, as  fpirated,  that  1  feel  my  felf  clean  though  another 
creature.  O  Vis  brave  to  be  owns  own  man,!  can  fee  you  now  as  t 
would  foe  api&ure,  fit  all  day  by  you,  and  never  kifs  your  hand. 
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hear  you  fing  and  never  fall  backward :  but  with  as  feta  temper  as 
I  would  hetr  a  F'idler,rife8t  thank  you.  I  can  now  keep  my  money 
in  my  purfs,  that  ftili  was  gadding  out  for  Scarfs  and  Waftcoats, 
and  keep  my  hands  from  mercers  fheep  skins  finely.  I  can  eat  Mut¬ 
ton  now,  andfeaftmy  felf  with  two  {hillings,  and  can  fee  a  Play 
for  eighteen  pence  again.  I  can  my  Lady,  I  can. 

La.  The  carriage  of  this  fellow  vexes  me.Sir, pray  let  mefpeak 
a  little  private  with  you,  I  mud  not  fuffer  this. 

El.  Lo.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  what  would  you  with  me? 

You  will  not  ravilh  me  ?  Now,  your  fet  fpeech  > 

La.  Thou  perjur’d  man.E/Xo.Ha,  ha,  ha, this  a  fine  exordium  > 
And  why  I  pray  you  perjur’d  >  \ 

La.  Did  you  not  fwear  a  thoufand  thoufand  times,you  lov’d  me 
bed  of  all  things?  v" 

El.  Lo.  I  do  confefs  it  l.  make  your  ufe  of  that. 

La.  Why  do  you  fay  you  do  not  then  ? 

El..  Lo .  Nay  lie  fwear  it. 

And  give  fufficient  reafon,  your  own  ufage. 

La.  Do  you  not  love  me  now  then  >  El.  Lo.  No  faith. 

Did  you  never  think  1  lov’d  you  dearely  > 

El.  Lo.  Yes,  but  I  fee  but  rotten  fruits  on’t. 

La.  Do  not  deny  your  hand  for  I  mud  kifs  it,  and  take  my  lafb 
farewell :  now  let  me  die,  fo  you  be  happy. 

El.  Lo.  I  am  toofoolifh:  Lady’ (peak  dear  Lady. 

La.  No,  let  me  die.  She  frvotmds±. 

Mar .  O  my  lifter !  Abitg.  O  my  Lady,  help,  help. 

Mar.  Run  for  fome  Rojajolif, 

El.Lo, I  have  plaid  the  fine  Afsrbend  her  body:Lady,beft,deai  eft, 
worthitft  Lady,  hear  your  fervant  1  am  not  as  t fhew’dd  >  wret¬ 
ched  fool  to  fling  aw  a y  the  jewel  of  thy  life  thus.  Giveher  more 
air;  fee,  Die,  begings toftir,  fweet  Miftrefs  hear  me. 

La.  is  my  fervant  well  >  EL  Lo.  In  being  yours,  lam  fo 
La.  Then  I  care  not. 

El.  Lo.  How  do  y  e  ?  Reach  a  chair  there ;  I  confefs  my  fault  not 
pardonable:  in  prefumiug  thus  upon  fuch  tendernefs,  my  willful! 
error;  but  had  I  known  it  would  have  wrought  thus  with  ye, thus* 
ftraingely,  not  the  world  had  won  me  to  it,  and  let  not  (my  beft: 
Lady)  any  word  fpoke  to  any  end,  diftutb  your  guiet  peacetFor 
fooner  {hall  you  know  a  general  mine,  than  my  faith  broken.  Do* 
not  doubt  this  Miftrefs;  for  .by  my  life  I  cannot  iiye  without  you. 

>  .  GOilie: 
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Come,  come,  you  fhall  not  grieve,  rather  be  angry,  and  heap  affii- 
&ion  me,  I  will  fuffer,  O I  could  courfe  my  felf,  pnfy  finite  upon 
me.  Upon  my  faith  it  was  but  a  trick  to  try  you,  knowingyou 
lov’d  me  dearly,  and  yet  ftrangely  that  you  would  never  (hew  it, 
though  my  means  was  all  humility. 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  El.  L o.  How  now  > 

La.  I  thank  you  fine  fool  for  yourmoft  fine  plot;  this  was  a 
fubtile  one,  a  ftiff  device  to  have  caught  Dottrels  with,  good  fenf- 
lefs  Sir,  could  you  imaginl  fhould  fwoun  for  you  and  know  your 
felf  to  be  a  1  arra  it  Affe  l  I  ha'  difcovered  one.  Ti$  quit,  I  thank 
you  Sir,  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Mar.  Take  heed  Sir,  (he  may  chance  to  fwoun  again, 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

A  big.  Step  to  her,  (ee  how  fhe  changes  colour. 

E1.  L o.  lie  go  to  hell  fii  ft  and  better  welcome. 

I  am  fool’d,  I  do confefs  it,  finely  fool’d: 

Lady,  fooi’d  Madam,  and  I  thank  you  for  it. 

La.  Faith ’ti?  not  To  much  worth  Sir;  T 

'  But  if  I  knew  when  you  come  next  a  binding.  jp 

He  have  a  ft ronger  noofe  to  hold  the  Woodcock. 

All.  Ha,  ha, ha.  7^ 

El.  L^.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  merry,  pray  laugh  on. 
t Mar.  Had  a  nard  heart  could  not  laugh  at  you.  Z 
La.  You’l  anger  him. 

And  then  hee’i  raile  like  a  rude  Coftermonger, 

That  School-boy  es  had  cozened  of  his  Aples. 

As  loud  a  id  fenflefs.  El.  Lo.  I  will  not  raile. 

Mir.  Faith  then  let’s  hear  him  Sifter. 

EZ  L o.  Yes  you  fhall  hear  me. 

La.  Shall  we  be  the  better  by  it  then  > 

El.  lo.  No,  he  that  makes  a  woman  better  by  his  words, 
lie  have  him  Sainted  .*  blowes  will  not  do  it. 

La.  By  this  light  he’i  beat  us.  El.  lo.  You  do  deferve  it  richly : 
And  you  may  live  to  have  a  Bead'e  doit. 

La.  Nowhie  railes  El.  lo.  Come  fcornful folly. 

If  this  be  ai  ing,  you  {hill  hear  me  raile. 

La.  Pi  ay  put  it  in  go  3d  words  then. 

El.  la.  The  worft  are  good  enough  for  filch  a  ti  ifte, 

S  uch  a  proud  peece  of  Cobweb-lawn.  La.  You  bite  Sir. 

EL  lo.  I  would,  till  the  bones  crack,  and  l  had  my  will. 


•J  hi  Mfkll  LMJ. 

Mar.  We  had  Left  muzzle  him,  he  growes  mad. 

El.Lo .  I  would  ’tvvere  lawfull  in  the  next  great  ficknefs  to  have 
the  Doggcs  fpated,  thofe harmelefs  creatures, and  knock  i’th  head 
thefe  hot  continual  plagues,  women,  that  arc  more  infeftious.  t 
hope  the  State  will  think  oift.  La.  Are  you  well  Sir  > 

Mar.  He  looks  as  though  he  had  a  grievous  lit  o’th  Cholick. 

Id.fo.Green-ginger  will  cure  me,  Ab.We  heat  a  trencher  for  him 

El  do.  L)urty  Deceml  er ,  do  :  Thou  with  a  face  as  old  as  Erra  Pa- 
tery  fuch  a  prognoftication  nule*  thou  thing  that  ten  years  fince 
has  left  to  be  a  wciman,out  worn  the  expeftation  of  a  Baud,and  thy 
drie  bones  can  reach  at  nothing  now, but  gords  or  nine-pins,  pray 
go  fetch  a  ti  encher,go.  La.  Let  him  alone  he’s  crackt. 

^.Ilefee  him  hang’d  firft,  he’s  a  beaftly  fellow  to  ufe  a  woman 
of  my  breeding  thus  $ 1  marry  is  a :  would  1  were  a  man,  Lde  make 
him  eat  his  knaves  words. 

El  Jo.  Tie  your  (he  Otter  up,  good  Lady  folly,  foh,fhe  ftinkes 
worfe  than  a  Bear-baiting. 

Lady.  Why  will  you  be  angry  now  > 

EL  lo.  Go  paint  and  purge,  call  in  your  kennel  with  yon :  you 
a  Lady  ?  . 

Ab.  Sirrah,look  to’t  againft  the  quarter  SefIions,if  there  be  good 
behavior  in  the  world,  He  have  thee  bound  to  it. 

El.  lo.  You  rauft  not  feek  it  in  your  Ladies  houfe  then  ;  pray 
fend  this  Ferret  home,  andfpin  good  Abigail ;  aid  Madam, 
that  your  Ladilhip  niay  know,  in  what  bafeman  ler  ye  have  uf'd 
my  fervice,  J  do  from  this  hour  hate  ye  heartily  ;  and  though 
your  folly  ftiould  whip  you  to  repentance, and  waken  you  at  leng¬ 
th  to  fee  my  wrongs,tis  not  the  endeavour  of  your  life  can  win  me, 
not  all  the  friends  you  have  make  interceffion,  nor  your  fubmidive 
letters : though  they  fpoke  as  many  tears  as  words  ;not  your  knees 
grown  to’th  ground  in  penitence,  nor  all  yom  ftate  to  kifs  y ou ; 
nor  my  pardo  1  and  will  to  give  you  Ch  idian  i  urial,  if  you  die 
thusjfofaiewe  1,  When  lam  married, and  made  fin  e.  He  come  and 
vilit  you  again,  a  id  vex  you  Lady.  By  all  my  hopes,  He  be  a  tor¬ 
ment  to  you,worfe  than  a  tedious  Winter.  1  know  you  will  recant 
and  fue  to  be, but  ave  that  labour.  1  le -rather  love  a  fever  a  id  con¬ 
tinual  thij  ft,  rather  conti  aft  my  youth  to  drink,  aiidfacredote 
upon  quai  ells,  or  takea  drawn  Whore  from  an  Hoipital,  that 
time,  difeafe,  and  Mercury  had  eaten,  than  be  drawn,  to  lave 
you. 
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<La.  Ha,  ha ,  ha,  pray  do,  but  take  heed  though, 

EL  Lu.From  thce,falfe  dice,  jades,  Co  wards,  and  plaguy  Sum- 
fliers,  good  Lord  deliver  me,  .  Exit  elder  Lovelefe. 

La.  But  hark  your  fervant,  hark  ye:  is  he  gone  >  call  him  a^ain. 

Abig,  Hang  him  Padock. 

La.  Art  thou  here  dill?flie,flie,and  call  my  fervant,  flie,or  nerc 
fee  me  more. 

Abig.  I  had  rather  knit  again  than  fee  that  Rafcall,  butlmcid 
do  Exit  Abigal . 

La.  I  would  be  loath  to  anger  him  too  much ;  what  fine  foolery 
is  this  in  a  woman,  to  ufe  thofe  men  moft  frowardly  they  love 
moft  ?  If  I  fhould  lofe  him  thus,  I  were  rightly  ferved.  I  hope  he’s 
not  Co  much  himfelf,  to  take  it  to  th*  heart.  How  now  ?  Will  he 
comeback?  . 

Abig.  Never  he  fwears  while  he  can  hear  men  fay  there’s  any 
woman  living:  he  fwore  he  wouldha’ mefii  ft. 

La.  Didd  thou  intreat  him  wench  ? 

Abig.  As  well  as  could  Madam.  But  this  is  dill  your  way,  to 
love  being  abfent,  and  when  he’s  withyou,laiighat  him3and  abufe 
him.  There’s  a nother  way,  if  you  could  hit  on’t. 

La.  -Thou  faied  true,  get  me  paper,  pen  and  ink.  He  write  to 
him  l\ie  be  loath  he  fhould  ileep  in’s  anger. 

Women  are  me  ft  fools  w  hen  they  think  th’are  wifed  Ex,  omnes . 

Mujick^  Enter  young  L ovelejs  and  Widow  going  to  be 
Married  with  them  his  Comrades . 

iVid.  Pray  Sir  cad  of thefe  fellows,  as  unfittingfor  your  bare 
knowledge,andfar  more  your  Company:  is’tfit  fuch  Ra^muftins 
as  thefe  are,  fliould  beat  the  name  of  Fi  ieads,and  furnifti  out  aei- 
vill  houfe  ?  Y’are  to  be  married  now, and  men  that  love  yoirmift 
expeft  a  courfe  farrefi  ©m  your  old  carriage:  if  you  xvill  keep  um 
•turn  um  to’th  ilable,  and  there  make  um  grooms :  and  yet  now  I 
conlider  it,  fuch  beggarsoncefet  a  horfeback,you  have  heard  will 
ride,  how  far  you  had  bed  look  to. 

.<Cap.  Hear  you,  you  that  mud  be  Lady, pray  content  your  felf, 
and  think  upon  your  carriage  foon  at  night,  what  dreffing  will  bed 
take  your  knight  ,what  wadcoat,  what  cordiall  wiil  do  welli’th 
anorningfor  him,  what  triers  have  you  > 

Wid.  What  do  you  mean  Sir  > 

Cap.  Thofe  that  mudfwich  him  up  :  if  hedart  well,  fear  hot; 

Lut  cry  Saint  . George,  and  bear  him  hard ;  when  you  preceive  his 
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wind  growes  hot  and  wanting ,  let  him  a  little  down  >  lie's  fleer, 
nere  doubt  him,  and  ftand  found.  ^ 

. Wid .  Sir,  you  hear  chefe  fellowes  ?  < 

To.  Lo.  Merry  cnmpanions,\vench?  meriy  companions. 

Wid.  To  one  another  let  um  be  companions,  but  good  fir  nor 
to  you  :  Y ou  (hall  be  civil,  and  flip  off  thefe  bale  trappings. 

Cap.  He  ihall  not  need,  my  mod:  fweet  Lady  Grocer  ,  if  he  be 
civil,  not  your  powdred  Sugar,  not  your  rotten  Reafons,  ihall  per- 
fwade  the  Captain  to  live  a  Coxcomb  with  him  ^  let  him  be  civil 
and  feed  i’th  Arches ,  and  fee  what  will  come  on'c. 

Poet.  Let  him  be  civil,  do  :  undo  him  :  I ,  that’s  the  next  wav, 
I  will  not  take  (if  he  be  civil  once,)  two  hundred  pounds  a  year  to 
live  with  him  :be  civil,  there  is  a  trim  perfwafion  l 

Cap .  If  thou  be’ft  civil  Knight,  as  Jove  defend  ir,|j£C  thee  ano¬ 
ther  nofe,  that  will  be  puPd  off  by  the  angry  boyesfor  thy  conver- 
fion  :  the  children  thou  fhait  get  on  this  Civilian,  cannot  inherit  by 
the  law,tlflare  Ethnic^ and  all  thy  fport  meet*  mortal  lechery:  when 
they  are  grown,  having  but  little  in  him,  they  may  prove  Hader- 
ciafhers,  or  grofs  Grocers,  like  their  dear  Dam  there  :  prethee  be 
civilKnight,  in  time  thou  tnayft  read  to  thy  houfhold,  and  be  drunk 
once  a  year  :  this  would  fhew  finely. 

To,  Lo,  I  wonder  fweet  heart,  you  will  offer  this,  you  do  not  un¬ 
derstand  thefe  Gentlemen :  I  will  be  (hort  and  pithy  :  I  had  rather 
call  you  off  by  the  way  of  charge,  thefe  are  creatures  that  nothing 
goes  to  the  maintenance  of,  but  corn  and  water.  I  will  keep  thefe 
fellowes  juft  in  the  competency  of  two  Hens. 

Wid.  If  you  can  call  it  fo  fir,yoti  have  my  liking,:  if  they  eat  lefs, 

I  fhould  not  be  offended.  But  how  thefe  Sir,  can  live  upon  fo  lit¬ 
tle  as  corn  and  water,  I  am  unbelieving. / 

To.  Lo.  Why  prethee  fweet  heart,  what’s  your  Ale  >  Is  not  that 
corn  and  water,  my  fweet  Widow  ? 

Wid.  I  but  my  fweet  Knight ,  where's  the  meat  to  this ,  aud 
clothes,  that  they  muft  look  for  > 

To.  lo.  In  this  ihorc  fentence,  Ale ,  is  all  included.  Meat,  Drink, 
and  Cloth*,  Thefe  are  no  ravening  Footmen,  no  fellows  that  at  Or¬ 
dinaries  do  eat  their  eighteen  pence  thrice  out  before  they  rife,  and 
yet  go  hungry  to  a  Play,  and  crack  more  nuts  than  would  fuffice  a 
dozen  Squirrels  *,  befides  the  din  which  is  damnable:  I  had  rather 
rail,  and  be  confin'd  to  a  bear-baiting ,  than  live  among  fuch  Raf- 
cals :  thefe  are  people  of  fuch  a  clean  difcretion  in  their  d{et,fo  fuch 
a  moderate  fuftenance,  that  they  fwear  if  they  but  fmell  hot  meat, 
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Perrenge  is  poyfon,they  hate  a  Kitchin  as  they  hate  a  Counter  ,and 
fhew  um  but  a  Fetherbed  they  fwound.  Ale  is  ther  eating  and  their 
drinking  furely,  when  keeps  their  bodies  clear  and  foluble.  Bread 
is  a  binder,  and  for  that  abolifht  even  in  their  Ale,whofe  loft  room 
fils  an  Apple,  which  is  more  air,  and  of  fubtiler  nature.  The  reft 
they  take  is  little, and  that  little  is  little  eafie:  For  like  drift  men  of 
Order,  they  do  correft  their  bodies  with  a  bench,  or  a  poor  ftub- 
born  Table :  if  a  chimney  offer  it  felfwith  fome  few  broken  rulfhes* 
they  are  in  Down  ;  when  they  are  fickj  that’s  drunk  ,  they  may 
have  frefh  ftraw ,  elfe  they  do  defpife  thefe  worldly  paraperings* 
For  their  poor  apparel ,  ’tis  worn  Out  to  the  diet :  new  they  feek 
none  •,  and  if  a  man  fhould  offer,  they  are  angry ,  fcarce  to  be  re¬ 
concil’d  again  with  him  :  you'  fhali  not  hear  ora  ask  me  a  caft  doub¬ 
let  once' in  #y  ear  :  which  is  modefty  befitting  ray  poor  friends* 
You  fee  their  wardrobe,  though  (lender,  competent  :  For  fhirts,  I 
take  it, -'they  are  things  worn  out  of  their  remembrance.Louzy  they 
will  be  when  they  lift, and  mangy,  which  fhews  a  fine  variety  :  and 
then  tocur  ’em  a  Tanners  lime-pit, which  is  little  charge,  to  Dog* 
and  thefe,  thefe  two  ma?y  be  cur’d  for  three  {pence. 

Wid,  You  have  half  perfwaded  me,  pray  ufe  your  pleafure:  and 
my  good  friends, fince  I  do  know  your  diet,Ile  take  an  order, meat 
fhali  not  offend  you,  you  fhali  have  Ale.  • 

-  Cap,  We  ask  no  more,  let  it  be  mighty  Lady*  and  if  we  perifh, 
then  our  own  fins  on  us.  -  ’  /W 

Jo.  Lo.  Come  forward  Gentlemen, to  Church  my  boys, when  we 
have  done.  He  give  you  chear  in  bowles.  Exeunt 

Fiiits  Aftus  quart  i . 


ACTUS.  5.  SC  ENA.  1. 

Enter  Eider  Loveless • 

Ehl  lo.  This  fenfelefs  woman  vexes  me  toth  heart,  fhe  will  not 
from  my  memory :  would  fhe  were  a  man  for  one  two  hours,  that 
I  might  beat  her.  If  I  had  been  unhanfome,  old,  or  jealous,  ’chad 
been  an  even  lay, fhe  might  have  fcorn’d  me, but  to  be  yorg,  and  by 
this  lightjlthink  as  proper.as  the  protidft,made  ascleamasliraight, 
as  ftrong  backt^means  and  manners  equal  with  the  beft  cloth  offil- 
ver,  fir,i  th  kingdoirubut  thefe  are  things  at  fometimes  of  the  moon 
below  the  cut  of  canvas  .*  fure  fhe  has  feme  tneaching  rafeal  in  her 
houfe ,  fome  hinde ,  that  fhe  hath  feen  bear  (like  another  Milo) 
quarters  of  malt  upon  his  back,  and  fing  with  it,  thrafh  all  day,  and 
i  th  evening  in  his  ftockins  ftripe  up  a  hornpipe  ,  and  there  ftinke 
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twohourjand  nere  a  whij  the  worfe  man :  thefe  are  che^thefe  fleet 
thind  rafcats  chat  undo  us  all.  Would  I  hacj  been  a  Carter ,  or  a 
Coachman,  I  had  done  the  deed  ere  this  time*  Enter  Servant* 

Serv.  Sir,  there's  a  Gentleman  without,  would  fpeak  withyoiu 
J^L  Lo.  Bid  him  come  in.  Enter  Welfoid. 

Wei,  By  your  leave  fir. 

El.Lo .  You  are  welcome,  what’s  your  will  fir  ? 

WeL  Have  you  forgotten  me? 

El.  to.  I  do  not  much  remember  you.  - 
Wei.  You  muff  fir.  I  am  the  Gentleman  you  pleafed  to  wrong 
ift  your  difguife,  I  have  inquired  you  out. 

EL  Lo.  1  was  difguifed  indeed  fir,  if  I  wrong’d  you-,  pray  where? 
and  when  ?  Wei.  In  fuch  a  Ladies  houfe.  I  need  not  name  her, 
El.Lo. I  do  remember  you, you  feem’d  to  be  a  Suiter  to  that  Lady/ 
Wcl  If  you  remember  this,  do  not  forget  how  fcurviiy  you  us'd 
me  :  that  was  no  place  to  quarrel  in ,  pray  you  think  of  it :  if  you 
be  honed  ,  you  dare  fight  with  me ,  without  more  urging,  elfe  I 
mud  provoke  yee.  i 

El.  Lo .  Sir  I  dare  fight,  but  never  for  a  woman  will  not  hare 
fier  in  my  caufe,  (he  is  mortal,  and  fo  is  not  my  anger,  if  you  have 
brought  a  noble  fubje&  for  our  fwords,!  am  for  you, in  this  I  would 
be  loath  to  prick  my  finger.  And  where  you  fay  I  wrong’d  you, 
’tis  fo  far  from  my.  profeliion,  that  amongd  my  fears,  to  do  wrong 
is  the  greateft :  credit  me ,  we  have  been  both  abu fed  (not  by  our 
felves,  for  that  I  hold  a  fpleen,  no  fin  of  malice,  and  may  with  man 
enough  be  left  forgotten)  but  by  that  wilful,  fcornfui  peece  of  ha¬ 
tred,  that  much  forgetful  Lady  :  For  whole  fake, if  we  fhould  leave 
our  reafon,  and  run  on  upon  our  fenfe,  like  Rams,  the  little  world 
of  good  men  would  laugh  at  us,  and  defpife  us,  fixing  upon  our  de- 
fperate  memories,  the  never- worn  out  names  of  fools  and  Fen¬ 
cers.  Sir,  ’tis  not  fear,  but  reafon  makes  me  to  tell  you  ^  in  this  I 
had  rather  help  you  fir,  then  hurt  you,  and  you  fhall  finde  ic,though 
you  throw  your  felf  into  as  many  dangers  as  fhe  offers,  though  you 
redeem  her  loll  name  every  day  ,  and  find  her  out  new  honors 
with  your  fword,  you  fhall  but  be  her  mirth,  as  I  have  been.  ..  • 
Wei.  I  ask  you  mercy  fir ,  you  have  tane  my  edge  off :  vet  I 
would  fain  be  even  with  this  Lady. 

El.  Lo.  In  which  He  be  your  helper :  We  are  two,  and  they  are 
two; two  fillers, rich  alike,onely  the  elder  hath  the.prouder  Dowry: 
In  troth  I  pitry  this  difgrace  in.you,yet  of  jnine  own  I  am  fenfe  lei’s: 
do  bu:  follow  my  counfel,  and  lie  pawn  my  fjririt,  vve’l  over-reach 
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'em  yet,  the  means  is  this.  Enter  Servant, 

Ser.  Sir,  there’s  a  Gentlewoman  will  needs  fpeak  with  you,  I 
cannot  keep  her  out,  fhe’s  entred  fir, 

EL  Lo.  It  is  the  waiting- woman,  pray  be  not  feen  :  Sirrah  hold 
her  in  difcourle  a  while  :  hark  in  your  ear,  go  and  difpatch  it  quick¬ 
ly,  when  I  come  in.  He  tell  you  all  the  projeft. 

Wei .  I  care  not  which  I  have.  Exit  Welford . 

El.  Lo.  Away,  5ci$  done,  fhe  muft  not  fee  you :  now  Lady  Gwint - 
W,  what  news  with  you  Enter  AhigaL 

Abi.  Pray  leave  thefe  frumps  fir,  and  receive  his  letter, 

El.  Lo.  From  whom,  good  vanity  > 

Abig.  ’Tis  from  my  Lady  fir  :  Alas  good  foul ,  fhe  cries  and 
takes  on. 

El.  Lo*  Does  fhe  fo  good  foul  ?  Would  fhe  not  have  a  Cawdle.? 
Do’s  fhe  fend  you  with  your  fine  Oratory  goody  Tally  to  tie  me 
to  believe  again  ?  Bring  out  the  Cat -hounds ,  lie  make  you  take  a 
tree  whore,  then  with  my  Tiller  bring  down  your  Cibfbip, and  then 
have  you  cas’d,  and  hang  up  i’th  Warren. 

Abig.  I  am  no  beaft  fir,  would  you  knew  it. 

El.  Lo.  Wo  i  I  did,  for  I  am  yet  very  doubtful :  What  will  you 
fay  now  l  Abig.  Nothing  not  I. 

El.  Lo-.  Ait  thou  a  woman,  and  fay  nothing 

Abig .  Uniefs  you’l  hear  me  with  more  moderation  :  I  can  fpeak 
wife  enough. 

El.Lo.  And  loud  enough  :  will  your  Lady  love  me  ? 

Ab.  Itfeems  fo  by  her  letter  and  her  lamentations  f  but  you  are 
fuch  another  man. 

EL  Lo.  Not  fuch  another  as  I  was,  Mumps,  nor  wrll  not  be  .*  lie 
read  her  fine  EpifHe ;  Ha,  ha,  ha,  is  not;  thy  Miftrefs  mad  ? 

Abtg.  For  you  (he  will  be,  ’tisa  fbame  you  fhou'd  ufeapoor 
Gentlewoman  fo  untoward ly ;  fhe  loves  the  ground  you  tread  on  •> 
and  you  ( hard  heart )  becaufe  fhe  jelled  with  you  ,  mean  to  kill 
her  ^  ’tis  a  fine  conqueft  as  they  fay. 

EL  Lo.  Haft  thou  fo  much  moifture  in  thy  whitleather  hide  yet, 
that  thou  canft  cry  T  I  would  have  fworn  thou  hadft  been  T ouch- 
wood  five  years  fince-,  Nay,  let  it  rain,  thy  face  chops  for  a  fhower 
like  a  dry  Dunghill. 

Abig.  lie  not  indure  thi^Ribauldry  ;  farewell  i’th  devils  name  : 
If  my  Lady  dy,  lie  be  fworn  before  a  Jury  thou  art  the  caufe  on’t. 

ELLo.  Do  M auk in^do^de liver  to  your  Lady  from  me  this,  I  meaa 
to  fee  her ,  if  I  have  no  ocher  bufinefs  ;  which  before  lie  want  to 

come 
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come  try her  ,  I  mean  to  go  feek  birds  nefts :  yet  I  may  come  too : 
but  if  I  come,  from  this  door  till  I  fee  her,  will  I  think  how  to  rail 
vilely  at  her,  how  to  vex  her,  and  make  her^ry  fo  much,  that  the 
'  Phyficfan,  if  (he  fall  uponV,  fhall  want  urine  to  finde  the  canfeby  : 
and  fhe  remedilefs  die  in  her  herefie  :  Farewel  old  Adage,  I  hope 
to  fee  the  Boys  make  pot- guns  on  thee. 

Abig.  Th’art  a  vile  man,  God  blefsmy  iflfue  fron  thee. 

El.  Lo.  Thou  haft  but  one,  that’s  in  thy  left  crupper,  that  makes 
thee  hobble  fo,you  muft  be  ground  i’th  breech  like  a  top,  you’l  neer 
fpin  well  elfe  :  Farewel  Fychock.  Exeunt, 

Enter  Lady  alone . 

Lady,  Is  it  not  ftrange  chat  every  Womans  will  fhould  track 
put  new  ways  to  difturb  her  felf  ?  If  I  fhould  call  my  reafon  to  ac¬ 
count,  it  cannot  anfwer  why  I  keep  my  felf  from  mine  own  wifh  ^ 
and  ft  op  the  man  I  love  from  his  •,  and  every  hour  repent  again, . 
yet  ftili  go  on  :  I  know  tls  like  a  man  that  wants  his  natural  fteep, 
and  growing  dull  would  gladly  give  the  remnant  of  his  life  for  two 
hours  reft,  yet  through  his  frowardnefs,  will  rather  chufe  to  watch 
another  man,  drowfie  as  he,  then  take  his  own  repofe  :  All  this  I 
know  :  yet  a  ftrange  peevifhnefs  and  anger,  not  to  have  the  power 
to  do  things  unexpe<fted  ,  carries  me  away  to  mine  own  ruine  :  I 
had  rather  die  fometimes ,  then  not  difgrace  in  publiek  him  whom 
people  chink  I  love,  and  do’t  with  oaths,  and  am  in  earneft  then. 
O  what  are  we  !  Men,  you  muft  anfwer  this ,  that  dare  obey  fuch 
things  as  we  command.  How  now,  what  news  ?  Enter  AbigaL 

Abig,  Faith  Madam, none  worth  hearing.  La,  Is  he  not  come? 

Abig,  No  truly-  -  Lady,  Nor  has  he  writ? 

Abig.  Neither.  I  pray  God  you  have  not  undone  your  felf. 

Lady.  Why,  but  what  fays  he  ? 

Abig,  Faith  he  talks  ftrangely.  Lady .  How  ftrangely  ? 

Abig .  Firft  at  your  letter  ife  laughtextreamiy. 

Lady .  What,  in  contempt  ? 

Abig .  He  laught  monftrous  loud, as  he  would  dieiand  when  you 
wrot  it,  I  think  you  were  in  no  fuch  merry  mood,  to  provoke  him 
that  way :  and  having  done ,  he  cried  alas  for  her ,  and  violently 
>  laught  again.  Lady .  Did  he?  Abig .  Yes,  till  I  was  angry. 

Lady.  Angry,  why  ?  Why  were  thou  angry  ?  He  does  but  well, 

I  did  deferve  it ,  he  had  been  a  fool ,  an  unfit  man  for  any  one  to 
love,  had  he  not  laught  th  is  at  me  :  You  were  angry,  that  fhewed 
your  folly  •,  I  fhall  love  him  more  for  that,  th«n  all  that  ere  he  did 
before  •,  but  faid  he  nothing  elfe  l 
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Ab .  Many  uncertain  thing$  he  laid  :  though  you  had  mockt  him 
becaufe  you  were  a  woman he  could  wifh  to  do  you  fo  much  fa¬ 
vour  as  to  fee  you  .*  yet  he  iaidyhe  knew  you  rafh,  and  was  loath 
to  offend  you  with  the  fight  of  one,  whom  now  he  was  bound  $ot 
to  leave.  Lady.  What  one  was  that  ? 

Ab.  I  know  not,  but  truly  I  do  fear  there  is  a  making  up  there  : 
for  I  heard  the  fer  vanes,  as  I  paft  by  lome ,  whifper  fuch  a  thing  : 
and  as  I  came  back  through  the  Hall ,  there  were  two  or  three 
Clarks  writing  great  Conveyances  in  haft ,  which  they  faid  were 
for  their  Miftrefs  jointer. 

La.  Tis  very  like  and  fit  it  fhould  be  fo,  for  he  does  think,  and 
reasonably  think,  that  I  fhould  keep  him  with  my  idle  crickes  for 

ever  ere  he  be  married. 


Ab.  At  l3ft  he  faid,  it  fhould  go  hard,  but  he  would  fee  you  for 
your  Satisfaction.  • 

La.  All  we  that  are  call’d  woman  know  as  well  as  men,  it  were 
a  far  more  noble  thing  to  grace  where  we  are  grac’t,  and  give  re- 
fped  there  where  we  are  refpe&ed  :  yet  we  pra&ife  a  wilder 
courfe,  and  never  bend  our  eyes  on  men  with  pleafure,  til  they  find 
the  way,  to  give  us  a  negled  :  then  we7too  late  perceive  the  lof$  of 
what  we  might  have  had,  and  dote  till  death.  Exit  Martha. 

Mar .  Sifter, yonders  your  fervant  with  a  gentlewoman  with  him. 

'  La.  Where  >  Mar .  Clofe  at  the  door. 

La.  Ah  l  Alas  lam  undone, I  fear  he  is  betroth’d; 

What  kind  of  woman  is  fhe  ? 

Mar .  A  moft  ill  favoured  one,  with  her  mafque  on  : 

And  how  her  face  ihould  mend  the  reft,  I  know  not. 

La.  But  yet  her  mind  was  of  a  milder  fluff  then  mine  was. 

E nter  Eld.  Lovelefs ,  and  Welford  in  womans  apparel. 

La.  Now  I  fee  him  if  my  heart  iwell  not  again(away  thou  Wo¬ 
mans  pride )  fo  that  I  cannot  fpeak  a  gentle  word  to  him ,  let  me 

El  .  Lo .  By  your  leave  here  (not  live. 

Lady.  How  now,  what  new  trick  invites  you  hither? 

Ha’ you  a  fine  device  again  >  > 

El.  Lo.  Faith  this  is  the  fineft  device  I  have  now  : 

How  doft  thou  fweet  heart  > 

Wei .  Why  very  well,fo  long  as  I  may  pleafe 
.You  my  dear  lover,  I  nor  can,  nor  will, 

Be  ill  when  you  are  well,  well  when  you  are  ill. 

El.Eo.Q  thy  fw^et  temper-'  What  would  I  have  given  that  Lady 
had  been  like  thee:  fee  ft  thou  her  ?  that  face(my  love)  joyrfu  with 
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thy  humble  mind,  had  made  a  Wench  indeed.  - 

Wd.  Alas  my  loue,what  God  hath  done,  I  dare  not  think  to  mend 
I  ufe  no  paint,  not  any  drugs  of  art, my  hands  and  face  will  fhew  it. 

La.  Why  what  thing  have  you  brought  to  (hew  us  there?do  you 
take  money  for  it  ? 

El.  Lp.  A  thing  not  to  be  bought  for  money  ;  Vis  my  Miftrefs, 
in  whom  there  is  no  paffion,  nor  no  fcorn :  what  1  wili  is  her  law  : 
pray  you  falute  her.  f  ^  ' 

La.  Salute  her By  this  good  light  I  would  not  kifs  her  fof  half 
my  wealth.  EL  Lo .  Why  ?  Why  pray  you? 

You  fhall  fee  me  do’t  afore  you  ^  look  you. 

La.  Now  fie  upon  thee,  abeaft  would  not  have  don’t ,  I  would 
not  kifs  thee  of  a  month  to  gain  a  kingdoprc. 

El.  Le.  Marry  you  (hall  not  be  troubled. 

La.  Why  was  there  ever  fueh  a  Meg 4s  this? 

Sure  thou  art  mad. 

E/.  Lo.  I  was  mad  once  when  I  lov’d  pi&ures*,  for  what  are  fhape 
and  colour  elfe  but  pictures?  In  that  tawny  Hide  there  lies  an  end- 
lefs  mafs  of  vertues,  when  all  your  red  and  white  ones  want  it. 

La.  And  this  is  Ihe  you  are  to  marry,  is’t  not  ? 

EL  Lo.  Yes  indeed  is’t. 

La.  God  give  you  joy.  El.Lo .  Amen. 

Wei.  I  thank  you,  though  unknown,  for  your  good  wifh  : 

The  like  to  you  when  ever  you  (hall  wed. . 

El.Lo.  O  gentle  fpirit.  La,  You  thank  me  ?  I  pray 
Keep  your  breath  nearer  you, I  do  not  like  it. 

Wei.  I  would  not  willingly  offend  at  all, 

Much  lefs  a  Lady  of  your  worthy  part.  EL  Lo.  Sweet,  fvveet. 

La.  I  do  not  think  this  Woman  can  by  nature  be  thus. 

Thus  ugly  ^  fure  (he’s  fome  common  Strumpet, 
deform’d  with  exercife  of  fin.  ' 

Wei.  O  fir,  believe  not  this,  for  heaven  to  comfort  me,  as  I  am 
free  from  foul  pollution  with  any  man-,  my  honor  cane  away,  lam 
no  woman. 

El.Lo.  Arife  my  deareft  foul,I  do  not  credit  it.  Alas, I  fear  her 
tender  heart  will  break  with  this  reproach  :  fie,  that  you  know  no 
more  civility  to  a  weak  virgin.  ’Tis  no  matter  fweet ,  let  her  fay 
what  fhe  will,  thou  art  not  worfe  to  me,  and  therefore  not  at  all : 
be  carelefs. 

Wei.  For  all  things  elfe  I  would, but  for  mine  honor.  Me  thinks. 
EL  Lo.  Alas,  thine  honor  is  not  ftaiiv  d  * 
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Is  this  the  bufinefs  that  you  fent  for  me  about  ? 

Mm.  Faith  fitter ,  you  are  much  too  blame ,  toufeaWoman, 
lyhatfoe’re  (he  be,  thus  *  lie  falute  her :  You  are  welcome  hither; 
WeL  I  humbly  thank  you.  . 

El.Lo.  Milde  yet, as  the  Dove,for  all  thefe  injuries.  Come, (hall 
we  go  ?  I  love  thee  not  fo  ill?as  to  keep  thee  here  a  jefting-ttock« 
Adieu  to  the  worlds  end*  La*  Why,  whither  now  ? 

El.Lo.  Nay,you  (hall  never  know,  becaufe  you  ftial  never  find  me. 

\  Lit.  I  pray  let  me. fpeak  with  you.  El.Lo.  ’Tisvery  welltcome. 

La.  I  pray  you  let  me  fpeak  with  you.  .  El.Lo.  Yes,  for  another 
mock.  La.  By  heaven  I  have  no  mock  :  good  fir,  a  word. 

■  El.Lo.  Though  you  deferve  not  fo  much  at  my  hands,  yet  if  you 
be  in  fuch  earned, lie  fpeak  a  word  with  you-,  but  I  befeech  you  be 
brief  r  for  in  good  faith  there’s  a  Parfon  and  a  Licence  ftay  for  us 
i’th  Church  all  this  while,  and  you  know  ’tis  night. 

La.  Sir, give  me  hearing  patiently, and  whatfoever  I  have  here¬ 
tofore  fpoken  jeftingly,forget :  for  as  I  hope  for  mercy  any  where, 
what  I  (hall  utter  now,  is  from  my  heart,  and  as  I  mean. 

El.Lo.  Well, well,  what  do  you  mean  ? 

La.  Was  not  I  once  your  Miftrifs,  and  you  my  Servant  ? 

El.Lo.  O,  ’ti$  about  the  old  matter. 

La.  Nay,  good  fir  day  me  out*  I  would. but  hear  you  excufe  your 
felf,  why  you  (hould  take  this  woman,  and  leave  me.  ‘ 

El.Lo.  Prithee  why  not,  deferves  (he  not  as  much  as  you  ? 

La.  I  think  not,if  you  wil  look  with  an  indifferency  upon  us  both, 
El.Lo.  Upon  your  faces, 5tis  true, but  if  judicially  we  (hall  caftour 
.  eyes  upon  your  mindes,you  are  a  thoufand  women  of  her  in  worth, 
(he  cannot  fwoon  in  jett,  nor  fet  her  Lovers  tasks,  to  (hew  her  pee- 
viihnefs,and  his  affe<ttion,  nor  crofs -what  he  fays, though  it  be  Ca¬ 
nonical.  She’s  a  gcod  plain  wench,  that  will  do  as  I  will  have  her, 
and  bring  me  lufty  Boys  to  throw  t  he  (led  ge,&-  lift  at  pigs  of  Lead: 
and  for  a  wjfe,fhe’s  far  beyond  you :  What  can  you  do  in  a  houfe- 
hold  to  provide  for  your  ilTue,  but  lie  a  bed  and  get  *um?your  bufi¬ 
nefs  is  todrels  you, and  at  idle  hours  to  eat, when  (lie  can  do  a  thou¬ 
fand  profitable  things:(he  can  do  pretty  well  in  the  Pattry,&  knows 
how  Pullen  muft  be  cram’d,  (he  cuts  Cambrick  at  a  threed,  weaves 
Bone-lace, and  quilts  Balls  admirably.  And  what  are  you  good  for? 

La.  Admit  it  true,  that  (he  were  far  beyond  me  in  all  refpe&s, 
does  that  give  you  a  licence  to  forfwear  your  felf  ? 

El.  Lo.  Forfwear  my  felf !  How  ? 

La.  Perhaps  you  have  forgot  the  innumerable  Oathes  you  have 
,  .  •  -  *  uttered, 
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uttered,  in  difclaming  all  for  wives  but  me. 

El.  lo.  Nay,but  conceive  me ;  the  intent  of  oathes  is  ever  under- 
flood.  Admit  I  (fcould  proteft  to  fuch  a  friend, to  fee  him  at  his  lodg¬ 
ing  to  morrow :  Divines  would  never  hold  me  perjur’d,  if  I  were 
ftruck  blind,or  he  hid  him  where  my  deligent  fearch  could  not  find 
him  t  fo  there  were  nocrofs  a&  of  mine  own  in’t.  Gan  it  be  ima¬ 
gined  I  meant  to  force  you  t®  marriage ,  and  to  have  you  whether 
you  will  or  no  > 

La.  Alas  you  need  nor,  I  make  already  tender  of  my  felf ,  and 
then  you  are  forfworn. 

El.  Lo.  Some  fin  I  fee  indeed  muft  neccffarily  fall  upon  me  ,  as 
whofoever  deals  with  women ,  (hall  never  utterly  avoid  it :  yet  I 
would  chute  the  leaft  ill  .•  which  is,  to  forfake  you ,  that  have  done 
me  all  the  abufes  of  a  malignant  women, contemn’d  my  fervice,and 
would  have  held  me  prating  about  marriage, till  I  had  been  paft  get¬ 
ting  of  children,  then  her  that  hath  forfaken  her  family,  and  put  her 
tender  body  in  my  hand,  upon  my  word. 

La.  Which  of  us  fwore  you  firft  to  ?  El.  lo.  Why  to  yow. 

La.  Which  oath  is  to  be  kept  then  ? 

El.  h.  I  prethee  do  not  urge  my  fins  unco  me, 

Without  I  could  amend  um :  Z,4.Wby,  you  may, by  wedding  me. 

El.  Lo.  How  will  that  fatisfie  my  word  to  her  ? 

La.  Tis  not  to  be  kept,  and  needs  no  facisfa&ion. 

Tis  an  errour  fit  for  repentance  only. 

El.  lo.  Shall  I  live  to  wrong  that  tender  hearted  virgin  fo? 

It  may  be  not.  La. Wny  may  it  not  be } 

El.  lo.  I  fwear  I  had  rather  marry  thee  then  her :  but  yet  mine 
honefty? 

La.  What  honefty  ?  Tis  more  preserv'd  this  way. 

Come  by  this  light  fervant  thou  (halt,  He  kils  thee  on’r. 

El.  lo.  This  kifs  indeed  is  fweec,  pray  God  no  fin  lie  under  it. 

La.  There’s  no  fin  at  all  try  but  another. 

ml.  O  my  heart. 

Mar.  Help  Sifter,  this  Lady  fwounes. 

El.  It.  How  do  you  ?  ml.  Why  very  well,  if  you  be  fo,  a 
moft  ungodly  thing.  El.  lo.  Hear  me  one  word  more ,  which  by 
all  my  hopes  I  will  not  alter ;  I  did  make  an  oath,  when  you  delaid 
me  fo,  that  this  very  night  I  would  be  married :  New  if  you  mil 
go  without  delay  fuddenly,  as  lace  as  it  is,  with  your  own  Miniftcr 
to  your  ownChappel.  lie  wed  you,  and  to  bed. 

La.  A  match  dear  fervant, 
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El.lo.  For  if  you  fhould  forfake  me  now,  I  care  nor,  fhe  would 
nor  hough  for  all  her  in  juries, fuch  is  her  fpiric,if  I  honor  afhamed 
to  kivs  her  now  I  pare,  may  I  not  live. 

jVeL  1  fee  you  go,  as  (lily  as  you  think  to  Real  away  ,  yet  I  will 
pray  for  you;  All  bleffings  of  the  world  light  on  you  two ,  that  you 
may  live  to  be  an  aged  pair.  All  curfes  on  me3if  I  do  not  fpeak  what 
I  do  wifh  indeed. 

El.  lo.  If  I  can  fpeak  to  purpofe  to  her,  I  am  a  villain. 

j La.  Servant  away. 

Mar.  Siller,  will  you  marry  that  inconfiant  man  >  Think  yon  he 
will  not  caR  y  ou  off  to  morrow ;  to  wrong  a  Lady  thus  ,  look’t  fire 
like  dirt,  ’twas  bafely  done.  May  yon  nere  profper  with  him. 

Wei.  Now  God  forbid.  Alas  I  was  unworthy,  fo  I  told  him. 

Mar .  That  was  your  modeRy  too  good  for  him  ,• 

J  would  not  fee  your  Wedding  for  a  world. 

La.  Chnfe,  chufe,  come  Younglove..  Ea\  La.  E 1.  lo. 

May.  Dry  up  your  e/es-forfooth,,  yon  fhall  not  think  we  are  all 
unciv ill.  Would  I  knew  how  to  give  you  a  revenge. 

JVeL  So  would  not  I :  no  let  me  fiiffer  truly,  that  I  deRre. 

Mar f.  Pray  walk  in  with  me,  ’tis  very  late,  and  you  (hall  Ray  all 
night :  your  bed  fhall  be  no  worfe  then  mine;  I  wifh  I<ould  but  do 
you  right.  Wei.  My  humble  thanks  : 

God  grant  I  may  but  live  to  quit  your  love.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Young  Lovelefs  and  SavllL 

Yo.  h.  Did  your  MaRer  fend  for  me  Savlll  ? 

Sav.  Y es,  he  did  fend  for  your  Worfhip  Sir. 

Yo.  lo.  Do  you  know  the  buf  nefs } 

Sav.  Alas  fir  >  I  know  nothing  ,  nor  am  imploi’d  beyond  my 
hours  of  eating.  My  dancing  daies  are  done  fir. 

Yo.lo.  What  artthou  now  then? 

Sav.lt  yon  confider  me  in  little,  I  am  with  your  Worfhips  reve¬ 
rence  Sir,  a  Rafcal ;  one  that  upon  the  next  anger  of  your  brother , 
muft  raife  a  fconce  by  the  high  way,  and  fell  fwitches :  My  Wife  is 
now  a  learning  to  weave  Tncle. 

Yo.  lo.  What  does  thou  mean  to  do  with  thy  children  Savlll ? 

Sa.  My  eldeR  Boy  is  half  a  Rogue  already^  he  was  born  burRen, 
and  your  worfhip  knowes, that’s  a  pretty  Rep  to  mens  compaRions: 
My  yonngeR  Boy  I  purpofe  Sir  to  binde  for  ten  years  to  a  Jay  lor, to 
draw  under  him,  that  he  may  fhew  us  mercy  in  his  function. 

To  lo.  Your  family  is  quartred  with  difcretion;  youarercfolved 
to  Cant  then :  Where  Savlll  fhall  your  Scene  lie .? 

**  v  '  Sav . 
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Sa .  Beggers  mu  ft  be  no  choofers ; 

In  every  place  (I  cake  it )  but  the  docks. 

To.  lo .  This  is  your  drinking  and  your  whoiing,  Sav'd  ^ 

I  told  you  of  it,  but  your  heart  washardned. 

Sav.  Tis  true,  you  were  the  firft  that  told  me  of  it  indeed  ;  I  do 
remember  yet  inteares ;  you  told  me  you  would  have  whores,  and 
in  that  paftion  fir,  you  broke  out  thus ;  Thou  miferable  man  ,  re¬ 
pent,  and  brew  three  (kikes  more  in  a  hogfhead  ;  Tis  noon  ere  we 
be  drunk  now,  and  the  time  can  tarry  for  no  man. 

2*./*.Y’are  grown  a  better  Gentleman.I  fee  mifery  can  clear  your 
head  better  then  muftard.  He  be  a  S utor  for  your  Keyes  again  Sir. 

Sav.  Will  you  but  be  fo  gracious  to  me  fir,  I  (kali  be  bound . 

To.  lo.  You  (ball Sir, to  your  Bunch  again, or  Imifs  fouly. 

Winter  More  craft. 

More.  Save  you  Gentlemen,  fave  you. 

To.  lo.  Now  Polcat,  what  young  Rabbets  neft  have  you  to  draw  ? 

More.  Come  prethee  be  familier  Knight. 

To  f  lo.  Away  Fox,  lie  fend  for  Terriers  for  you . 

More.  Thou  art  wild  yet :  /le  keep  the  company. 

To.  lo.  I  am  about  fomebufmefs ;  Indcnturs, 

/f  you  follow  me  lie  beat  you $  take  heed. 

As  /  live  /le  cancelyour  Coxcomb. 

More.  Thou  art  cozen’d  now,  /  am  no  Ufurer. 

What  poor  fellow’s  this  ?  Sav.  I  am  poor  indeed  fir. 

More,  give  him  money  Knight. 

To.  lo.  Do  you  begin  the  offering. 

More.  There  poor  fellow,  here’s  an  angel  for  thee. 

To.  lo.  Art  thou  in  earned  Morecraft? 

Afore. Yes  faith  Knight,  /le  follow  thy  examplerthou  hadft  land, 
and  thoufands,  thou  fpentft  and  fiungft  away  ,  and  yet  it  fiowes  in 
double  : /purchas’d, wrung  and  wier-draw’d  for  my  wealth, loft  and 
was  cozen’d  :  for  which  /  make  a  vow  ,  to  try  all  the  waies  above 
ground,  but /le  finde  a  conftancmeanes  to  riches  without  curies. 

To.  lo.  /  am  glad  of  your  converfton  Mr.  Morecraft. 

Y’are  in  a  fair  c-otirfe,  pray  perfue  it  Rill. 

J/?. Come. we  are  all  Gallants  novv,/le  keep  thee  company:  here 
honeft  fellow, for  this  gentlemans  fake,ther’s  2angels  more  for  thee 

Sav.  Heaven  quite  you  Sir, and  keep  you  long  in  this  mind. 

To.  lo.  Wilt  thou  perfevere  > 

More.  Till  /  have  a  peny,  /  have  brave  clothes  a  making,  and 
two  horfes,canft  thou  help  me  to  a  match  Knight  ?  /Je  lay  a  thou  - 

H  t  fand 
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thoufand  pound  upon  my  Crop-ear. 

To  Lb.  Foot,  this  is  ftranger  then  an  Affrick^vnonficr; 

There  will  be  no  more  talk  of  wars 

Whilft  this  lafts  ;  come,  lie  put  thee  into  blood. 

Sav.  Would  all  this  damn’d  Tribe  were  as  tende  -hearted  ,  I 
befeech  you  let  this  Gentleman  joy  n  with  you  in  the  recovery  of 
my  kcyes ;  I  like  his  good  beginning  fir,  the  whilft  lie  pray  for  borh 
yourWorfhips.  To.  lo.  He  fhall  fir. 

More.  Shall  we  go  noble  Knight.  I  I  would  fain  be  acquainted. 

To.  lo.  lie  be  your  fervant  Sir.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Eld.  Lovelefs  and  Lady . 

El. lot  Faith  my  fweet  Lady, I  have  caught  you  now;maugre  your 
fubtilties  and  fine  devices ;  be  coy  again  now. 

La.  Prethee  fweet  heart  tell  true 

El,  to.  By  this  light,  by  all  chepleafurersl  have  had  this  night,  by 
your  loft  maidenhead,  yos  are  cozen’d  meerly,  I  havecaft  beyond 
y  on*  wit .  That  Gentle  man  is  your  retainer  Welford , 

La.  It  cannot  be  fa. 

El.  lo.  Your  Sifter  has  found  it  fa,  or  I  miftake,  marke  how  fhe 
blufhes  when  you  fee  her  next.Ha,ha,ha,I  fhall  not  travel, now,ha> 
ha,  ha.  La.  Prethee  fweet  heart,  be  quiet ,  thou  haft  angred  me  at 
heart.  E l.  lo.  He  pie afe  you  foon  again.  La.  Wolford, 

El.  lo.  I  We Ifardy  hee’s  a  young  handfome  fellow,  well  bred  and 
landed :  your  Sifter  can  inftruft  you  in  his  good  parts,  better  than  X 
by  this  time.  La.  Uds  foot,  am  I  fetch ’t  over  thus  ? 

El.  b.  Yes  faith.  Andover  fhall  be  fetcht  again,  never  fear  it* 

La.  Imuft  be  patient,  though  it  torture  me  : 

You  have  got  the  Sun  Sir. 

El.  lo.  And  the  Moon  too,  in  which  He  be  the  man. 

La.  But  had  I  known  this, bad  I  but  furmiz’d  it , you  (hould  have 
hunted  three  traines  more  before  you  had  come  to’ch  courfe ;  you< 
(hould  h  ave  hankt  it  o’th  bridle  Sir,  I  faith. 

E/#  lo.  I  knew  it,  and  min’d  with  you  ;  and  fo  blew  you  upfc 
Now  you  may  fee  the  Gentlewoman ;  ftand  clofe. 

Enter  JVelford  and  Martha. 

'  Mar .  For  Gods  fake  fir,  be  private  in  this  bufinefs. 

You  have  undone  me  elfe.  O  neaven  what  have  /  done 

Wei.  No  harme  /warrant  thee. 

Mar.  How  (ball  /look  upon  my  friend  again,  with  what  face  ? 

Wei.  Why  e’ne  with  this :  ’tis  a  good  one,  thou  canft  not  finde  a 
better.*  look  upon  all  the  faces  thou  (halt  fee  there,  andyoulball 

finde  . 


The  Scornfull  Lad] . 

finde  umfmooth  flill,  fair  ftill,  fweet  frill,  and  to  yonr  thinkin® 
boned  ;  thofe  have  done  as  much  as  you  have  yet,  or  dare  do  Mi- 
ftrifs,  and  yet  they  keep  no  frirre. 

Mar.  Good  Sir  go  in,  and  put  your  womas  cloathes  on  .• 

If  you  be  feen  thus  I  am  loft  for  ever. 

ml.  lie  watch  yon  for  that  Miftrefs :  I  am  no  fool;  here  will 
I  tarry  till  the  houfe  be  up,  and  wicnefs  with  me. 

Mar.  Good  dear  friend  go  in. 

Wei.  To  bed  again  if  you  pleafe,  elfe  I  am  fixt  here  till  there  be 
notice  taken  who  I  am,  and  what  I  have  done :  If  you  could  juggle 
me  into  my  womanhood  again,  and  fo  cog  me  out  of  your  compa- 
nie,all  this  would  be  forfworn,and  I  again  an  Afinsgo,  as  your  lifter 
left  me.  No,  lie  have  it  known  and  publifht;  then  if  you *1  be  a^" 
whore  forfake  me  and  be  afhaimed,and  when  you  can  hold  out  no 
longer,  marry  fome  caft  Cleve  Caftan,  and  fell  Bottle-Ale 
Mar.  I  dare  not  ftay  Sir,  ufe  me  modeftly,  /  am  your  wife. 
ml.  Go  in  lie  make  up  all. 

El.fo.  lie  be  a  witnefs  of  your  naked  truth  Hr-chis  is  the  Gentle¬ 
woman,  pretheelook  upon  him,  this  is  bethac  made  me  btakemy 
faith,  fweet:  butthank  yourfifter,  fhchath  fodcred  ir. 

La.  What  a  dull  Afs  was  I,  I  could  not  fee  this  mlford  from  a 
wench :  twenty  to  one  if  I  had  been  tender  like  my  filler,  he  had 
ferved  me  fuch  a  frippery  trick  too. 
ml.  Twenty  to  one  I  had. 

El.  fo.  I  would  have  watcht  you  hr,  by  your  good  patience ,  for 
Ferriting  in  my  ground. 

La.  You  h  ave  been  with  my  lifter, 

ml.  Yes  to  bring.  _ 

Ei.  fo  An  heir  into  the  world  hemeanes. 

La.  There  is  no  chafing  now. 

ml.  I  have  had  ray  part  on’t;  I  have  been  chafe  this  three  hours 
that’s  the  leaft,  /am  reafonable  cool  now. 

La.  Cannot  you  fare  well,  but  you  mu  ft  crie  Roaft-meat  ) 
ml.  He  that  fares  well,  and  will  not  blcfs  the  Founders  ,  is  ci¬ 
ther  furfeited,  or  ill  taught.  Lady,  for  my  own  part  >  1  have  found 
fo  fweet  a  Dier,  I  can  commend  ir,  though  I  cannot  fpare  it.  i< 

EL  fo.  How  like  you  this  difh  Welford.  I  made  a  fupper  ©n't,  and 
fed  fo  heartily,  I  could  not  deep. 

La.  j&y  this  light,  had  I  but  fented  out  your  train,  ye  had  fletp 
with  a  bare  pillow  in  your  arraes,  and  kifithat,or  elfe  the  bed-polt 
for  any  wife  you  had  got  this  twe  lYC-month  yct;I  would  have  vex 
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you  more  then  a  tyr’d  Poft-horfe,  and  been  longer  bearing,  then 
ever  after-game  at  Irifh  was.  Lord  that  I  were  unmarried  again. 

El.  lo .  Lady,  I  would  not  undertake  yee,were  you  again  a  Hag¬ 
gard, for  the bei lead  of  Ladies  i’th  kingdome:you  were  ever  tickle- 
footed,  and  would  not  crude  round. 

Wei.  Is  fhe  f ah  ?  El.  lo.  S he  was  all  night  lockt  here  boy. 

Wei.  Then  you  may  lurcher  without  fear  of  lofing  :  takeoff 
her  Cranes :  you  have  a  delicate  Gentlewoman  to  you  Sifter.  Lord 
what  a  piety  furie  fhe  was  in,  when  fhe  perceiv’d  I  was  amanrbut 
/think  I  fatisfierfher  fcruple,  without  the  Parfon  o’th  Town. 

EL  lo.  What  cid  yee? 

Wei.  Madam,  can  you  tell  what  you  did  ? 

El.  lo.  She  has  afhrewd  gueffe  at  it  I  fee  it  by  her. 

La.  Well  you  may  mock  us ;  but  my  large  Gentlewoman,  my 
Mary  Ambreefad  I  but  feeninto  you, you  fhould  have  had  another 
bedfellow  fitter  a  great  deal  for  your  itch. 

Wei.  I  thank  you  Lady,  methought  it  was  well, 

You  are  fo  curious. 

Enter  Toting  Lovelefsy  his  Lady  y  More  crafty  Savlll ,  and 

two  Serving- men. 

E  lo.  Get  on  your  Doublet,  here  comes  my  brother. 

To.  lo.  Good  morrow  brother,  and  all  good  to  your  Lady. 
More.  God  fave  you,  and  good  morrow  to  you  all. 

El.lo .  Good  morrow,  Here’s  a  poor  brother  of  yours. 

La.  Fie,  how  this  fhames  me. 

More.  Prethee  good  fellow  help  me  to  a  cup  of  Beer. 

Ser .  I  will  Sir. 

To.  lo.  Brother,  what  make  you  here  ?  Will  this  Lady  do  > 

Will  fhe  ?  is  fhe  not  netled  ftill  ?  El.  lo.  No,  I  have  cur’d  her. 

Mr.  We  If  or  d.  pi  ay  know  this  Gentleman,  he  is  my  brother. 

Wei.  Sir,  I  fhall  long  to  love  him. 

To.  lo.  I  fhall  not  be  your  debtor  fir.  But  how  is’t  with  you  > 
El.lo.  As  well  as  may  be  man}  I  an)  married  :  ycur  new  acquain¬ 
tance  hath  her  fifter,  and  all’s  well. 

To.  lo.  I  am  glad  on’e.  Now  my  pretry  Lady  Sifter. 

How  do  you  find  my  brother  f 
La.  Almoft  as  wild  as  you  are. 

To.  lo.  He’l  make  r he  better  Husband  *  you  have  tried  him  ? 

La.  Againftmy  will  fir. 

To.  lo .  He’l  make  you  well  amends  foon,  do  not  doubt  it; 

But  Sir,  I  muft  increat  you  to  be  better  known. 
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To  this  converted  lew  here. 

Ser .  Here’s  Beer  for  you  fir. 

More.  And  here’s  for  you  an  Angel. 

Pray  buy  no  land,  ’twill  never  profper  Sir.  El.  to .  How’s  this  ? 

To.  lo .  Biel's  you, and  then  He  tell  you  :  he’s  turned  Gallant. 
El.  lo.  Gallant? 

To.  h .  I  Gallant,  and  is  now  called.  Catting  Morecraft, 

The  reafon  lie  informe  yon  at  more  leafure. 

Wei.  O  good  Sir,  let  me  know  him  prefently.  / 

To  Jo.  Yon  fhall  hug  one  another. 

More.  Sir,  I  mu  ft  keep  you  company  El  Jo.  And  reafon. 

To.  h.  Cutting  Morecraft  faces  about,  I  muft  prefent  another. 
More ,  ^s  many  as  you  will  Sir,  I  am  for  lira. 

Wei.  Sir,  I  fhall  do  you  fervice. 

More.  I  fhall  look  for’t  in  good  faith  Sir. 

El.  lo.  Prethee  fweet heart  kifs  him. 

La.  Who’s  that  fellow  ? 

S av.  Sir,  will  it  pleafe  you  to  remember  me  :  my  keys  good  fir. 
To.lo .  lie  do  it  prefently. 

El.  lo.  Come,  thou  (halt  kifs  him  for  our  fport  fake. 

La.  Let  him  come  on  then ;  and  do  you  hear,  do  not  inftrudf  me 
in  tricks,  for  you  may  repent  it. 

El.  lo.  That  at  my  peril.  Lufty  Mr,  Morecraft , 

Here  is  a  Lady  would  falute  you. 

More.  She  fhall  notlofe  her  longing  fir  .*  What  is  fhe  ? 

El.  lo.  .My  Wife  fir.  More.  She  muft  be  then  my  Miftrefs, 
La.  Mufti  fir?  El.  lo.  O  Yes,  yon  muft. 

More.  And  you  muft  weare  this  Ring,  a  poor  pawn 
Of  fome  fifty  pound. 

EL  lo.  Take  it  by  any  means,  ’tis  a  lawful  prize. 

La.  Sir,  I  fhall  call  you  fervent. 

More.  I  fhall  be  proud  on’r.  What  fellowes  that  ? 

To.lo.  My  Ladies  Coachman. 

More,  there’s  fomeching  (my  friend)  for  you  to  buy  whips. 

And  for  you  Sir,  and  yon  Sir. 

El.  lo.  Under  a  miracle  this  is  the  ftrangeft  I  evsr  heard  of. 
More.  What,  (hah  we  play ,  or  drink  ?  What  fhall  we  do  ? 

Who  will  hunt  with  me  for  an  hundred  pounds  ? 

Well.  Stranger  and  Granger ! 

Sir,  you  (hall  find  (port  after  a  day  or  two. 

r  To  Jo.  Sir,  I  have  a  tuit  unto  you. 

* 
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Concerning  your  old  fervant  Swill . 

E /.  Iff.  O,  for  his  Keyes.  I  know  ir.  Sav .  N ow  Sir,  (1  rtke  in 

More.  Sir,  I  enuft  have  you  grant  me. 

El.  le.  Tis  doneSir^ake  your  keyes  again : 

But  hark  yon  Savill, leave  oft’the  motions 

Of  the  flefh,and  be  honeft,  or  elfe  you  fhall  grate  again  : 

He  rry  you  o&ce  again. 

Sav.  If  ever  I  be  taken  drunk,  or  whoring, 

Take  off  the  biggeft  Key  i’th  bunch,  and  open 
My  head  with  it  fir :  I  humblyihank  your  Worfhip. 

£/.  Iff .  Nay  then  I  fee  we  muft  keep  holiday.  Enter  Roger 

Here’s  the  hft  couple  in  Hell.  \  and^Ablgal. 

Ro.  Joy  be  among  you  all. 

La.  Why  how  now  fir,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  Emblem  ? 

Ro.  Marriage  an’t  like  yout  Worfhip.  >  •  jf 

La.  Are  you  married? 

Re.  As  fafl  as  the  next  Pricft  could  do  it,  Madam. 

El.  le.  I  think  the  fign’s  in  Geminiy  hereVfuch  coupling. 
ml.  Sir,  Roger ,  what  will  you  tak^to  lie  from  your  fwcet-hearc 
tonight? 

Ro.  Not  the  beft  Benefice  in  your  worfhips  gift  Sir. 
ml.  A  who  foil,  how  hefwels. 

To.  h.  How  many  times  to  night,  Sir  Roger  ? 

Ro.  Sir ,  yon  grow  fcurrilous : 

What  I  fhall  do,  I  fhall  do ;  I  fhall  not  need  your  help. 

To.  Lo.  For  Horfe  flefh  Roger.  1 

El.  lo.  Come,  prethec  be  not  angry,  ’tis  a  day 
Given  wholly  to  our  mirth. 

La.  It  fhall  be  fo  Sir ;  Sir  Roger  *nd  his  Bride,  ] 

We  fhall  intreae  to  be  at  our  charge. 

El.  lo.  Welford  get  you  to  the  Church  :  by  this  light 
You  (halt  not  lk  with  her  again,  till  y’are  married. 
ml.  I  am  gone. 

More .  To  every  Bride  I  dedicate  this  day ; 

Six  healths  a  peecc,  and  it  fhall  go  hard., 

But  every  one  a  jewel :  Come,  be  mad  boyes, 

El.  U.  Th'art  in  a  good  beginning  :  Come,  who  leads  ? 

Sir  Roger y  you  fhall  have  the  Van,  and  lead  the  way, 

Would  every  dogged  Wench  had  fuch  a  day. 


FINIS. 


